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Ah ! little think the gay licentious proud 
— — How many drink the cup 

Of baleful grief, br eat the butter bread 
Of miſery, - * 


Now the diſtemper'd ated 

Has loft that concord of harmonious. pow'rs - 

Which forms the ſoul of happineſs, and all 

Is off the poiſe withia. The paſſions all ? 
Have burſt their bounds. ; 
Even love itſelf is bitterneſs of ſoul. 
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To Aporpnhus HamilToN, in ENGLAND. 
From Ziuza, King of Toxnouwan. 


Second Moon. 

Have truſted thee with a depoſit more 
ſacred than Zimza's exiſtence. — For 
what is life without honour, that enlighten- 
ing principle of Zimza's ſou}, which for 
ſo many moons he has preſerved unſullied? 
— Thou haſt promiſed to guard it un- 
blemiſhed in the perſon of his ſon. But 
what is the promiſe of a European? — Vet 
Hamilton is x0: a European either in feel- 
ing, manners, or diſpoſition. Often, when 
the generous warmth of his paſſions has 
Vor. I. B broke 
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broke through the dark hue our ſun had 


impreſſed upon his countenance, often 
have I ſaid, This man has an African 
mind.” And when thy dejected eye has 
turned with pity (Iam ſure it d pity,) 
mixed perhaps with indignation from the 
horred ſcenes our native ſhores ſo fre- 
qently exhibit, ** Surely, (have I pro- 


* nounced,) Surely the Deities have re- 


e ſerved this man to revenge the cauſe 
© of our helpleſs countrymen ! ” 

Had I not fo thought, had I nt fo 
witneſſed, during the years of my re- 
ſidence in England, Adolphus ſhould yet 
have remaincd in his father's houſe, ſtill 
have retained his influence in the nations 
of his forefathers, improving in every 
maſculine accompliſhment under a parent's 
inſpection, nor quitted the manſion of 
peace and glory, the rough abode of ſtern 
virtue, to receive a poliſh which, in leſs 
{ſkilful hands than thine, might loſe its 
original luſtre in the indiſcriminate in- 

dulgence 
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dulgence of his prejudices, appetites, and 
wiſhes. Oh! let him not ſink, with the 
noble name of Zimza, thoſe qualities 
which, I am honeſt to own, are reſident in 
my boſom. And may the facrifice I have 
made, in permitting my ſon to take the 


title of a European, never burn indignantly « - 
on Zimza's conſcious cheek! — It was all 


my friend required. Could I do other- 
wiſe! May he, then, with the name of 
Adolphus, adopt his excellencies, adding 
them to thoſe he already poſſeſſes! — But 
oh be careful not to indulge his inclination 
at the expence of his reaſon. Vet wear 
not away, by a ſlaviſh impreſſion of na- 
tional and feminine habits, the brilliant 
boldneſs (if I may ſo ſpeak,) which character- 
iſes the children of the ſun; thoſe I mean 
whoſe ſpirits have not been bowed by 
ſlavery; whoſe virtues have not been de- 
{troyed nor their vices confirmed by bad 
examples and worſe treatment. 
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I know how difficult it is to manage a 
youth whoſe quick perceptions are yet 
unchecked by the cold hand of prudence; 
but you are equal to the taſk. — Touch, 
then, with delicacy thoſe marks of pride 
which even Zimza's tenderneſs has diſ- 
covered in his child's diſpoſition; thoſe 
ſpots and (ſhall I ſay, in ſome degree, if 
not removed) thoſe degrading ſtains in a 
hero's glory. — Remind him of his dig- 
y nity as man, but let him claim no con- 
. ſequence from his birth: for well do J 
know, from experience, how little value 
Europeans ſet upon African greatneſs. — 
Yet wherefore theſe cautions to the guar- 
| dian of my ſon? Cautions, I would hope, 
| unneceſſary, and perhaps contradictory. 
However, what thou canſt not excuſe in 
the iriend may be forgiven to the parent. 
And yet what I ſhall farther ſay may oc- 


caſion a ſtill greater exertion of thy 
patience. 


Laſt 
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Laſt night, the ſev*ath, as thou knoweſt, 
of our ſeparation, I reached the mouth of 
the Gambia. My feet were irreſiſtibly 
impelled along its banks. — Alone, penſive, 
and meditating, I advanced. The moon 
tranſmitted her clear beams through our 
lucid atmoſphere, unchecked by the un- 
wholeſome fogs which, at certain periods, 
render this climate dangerous, and diſ- 
covered that immenſe proſpect we ſo often 
have admired. A dead calm gave the 
river all its charms; to the entrance of 
which, almoſt unconſcious of fatigue, pa- 
ternal eagerneſs directed my ſteps. I ar- 
rived at a rock that overlooked a part of 
the harbour, when the bright rays of a 
ſwiftly riſing ſun extinguiſhed the ſoftneſs 
of the inferior planet, and threw a glori- 
ous radiance on the fails of a veſſel which 
was ſlowly attempting her paſſage over the. 
bay. — A miſt ruſhed into my eyes. — It 
diſſolved in a tear, — What a diſgrace to 
Zimza's cheek, to Zimza's ſituation ! — 
But, Hamilton, the ſource was clear. 
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Neither erapoiſoned by blameable paſſions 
nor diſappointed ambition. — A tear! 
— Well, my friend, it flowed not from un- 
worthy motives. — That ſhip was —loaded 
with ſlaves! Unhappy ſacrifice to domeſtic 
feuds, ſavage war, or intereſted, ſhall I not 
ſay, inhumanity ? Silent and ſtill, the winds 
ſeemed to refuſe their ſanction to the theft, 
as if loth to tear the wretched creatures 
from all the ſocial comforts of life. — 
*Tis true, they laboured for the precarious 
morſel, but it was ſweetened with liberty. 
Unpoliſhed by education, unreſtrained by 
example, and unawed by the Deity thou 
and thy countrymen acknowledge, (I will 
not ſay worſhip,) they have not learned 
to diſguiſe revenge under the name of juſ- 
tice or ſanction of law: and, in the in- 
fliction of that power, did not always 
advert to reaſon or mercy. It is likewiſe 
too true that many of our chiefs are deeply 
concerned in the vile cuſtom of betraying 
their fellow- creatures. — But never ſhall 


Zimza 
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Zimza gratify his intereſt at the expence 
of his peace, or of the lives even of thoſe 
he may have conquered. 

Thus I thought: and oh! what I felt, 
when the fails began to fill! The ſea 
breezes creeping on the water ruffled its 
beauty and I could fancy they brought to 
my ears the groans, the ſighs, the honeſt 
execrations, of the deluded Africans. 

Mortals, influenced by that bloody 
diſtinction ye have acquired over us by 
your modes and manners, or the know- 
ledge ye have cultivated at the expence of 
your faith, your truth, your honeſty, in 
what are ye ſuperior to us? Do not 
the ſame beams enlighten, the ſame 
paſſions inform, the ſame principles 
animate, us? If, unactuated by the art- 
ful motives of intereſt, miſcalled prudence, 
does it follow that our lives are to be ſa- 
crificed, our blood (boiling with rage at 
ſach cruelty) to be ſpilt, for the advance- 
ment of your fortunes? But you tell us, 
B 4 | that, 
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that, influenced by ſordid gratification, 
you are concerned to preſerve the health 
of your ſlaves. — And ho preſerve them? 
The beaſts of burthen, in your own nation, 
are conſidered in a light more humanethan 
the captured negro. While thoſe are plen- 
tifully fed, nay almoſt pampered, he, too 
often ſinking underthe laſh and ſcantily ſup- 
ported, finds every active power reſtrained; 
while, forced beyond his natural ſtrength, 
and ſtill more oppreſſed by indignant grief, 
he yields in deſpair to his fate, and morti- 
fies the barbarous inflictor of his undeſerved 
puniſhment. I know a ſulky tenaciouineſs, 
a gloomy obſtinacy, are the characteriſtics 
of my countrymen. I know, that, under 
the idea of a quick, and in ſome inſtances 
a barbarous, ſpirit of retaliation, numerous 
families have been ſacrificed to an unjuſt 
and inhuman reſentment. But is this to 
be cavilled at, when they can find a market 
ready for the victims of vengeance and 
intereſt? And is the example of a people, 


whom 
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whom the Europeans conſider as inferior 
to themſelves in every inſtance, to be held 
up as an extenuation of faults ye can no 
otherways palliate? Judge for me, my 
friend; I ſpeak as a ſufferer on this oc- 
caſion, and indlignantly look upon the 
widows and orphans whoſe huſbands, cap- 
tured by other powers, have left them to 
lament a loſ never to be repaired. 

But think not, though an African, that 
Zimza condemns without reſerve. Some 
amongſt you, I would hope, are alive to 
the ſufferings of their fellow-creatures. 
There are more Hamiltons than ne. 
Nay, it has been reported, that the grand 
council of thy nation are not impenetrable 
to our diſtreſs. — The prayers of Zimza 
ſhall call for bleſſings on thoſe who nobly 
make a ſtand againſt ſuch treacherous baſe- 
nels. 

But is this the only theme which unmans 
thy friend ? — Hurried away by glowing 
rage and pity for the ſorrows he has en- 

| deavoured 
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deavoured to relieve, is there not a cord 
of his heart that trembles yet more power- 
fully for the agonizing feelings of nature? 
— Yes. — That ſhip, Hamilton, carries 
with it the ſubject of his hopes, fears, wiſhes, 
and joys, for it contains his child, and the 
generous man who left his family and 
country, when called upon by a doating 
father, for the noble purpoſe of guarding 
an only child to ſhores hoſtile to his peace. 
— Zimza cannot compliment, or with 
what reaſon might he praiſe a conduct ſo 
uncommon ? — Bur Hamilton lives in his 
heart. — Once more, then, think of the 
charge thou haſt undertaken. It is Tonou- 
wah's prince looks up to an Engliſhman 
for protection, inſtruction, and all that 
ſedulous attention youth requires. Watch 
over him; guard him from our bittereſt 
foes; and, while the veſſel remains at 
Port-Royal, waiting to diſpoſe of her 
miſerable cargo, truſt not Adolphus from 
thy fight, bur ſaſely conduct him from the 
dangerous 
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dangerous iſland; an iſland ſo truly 
hateful to an African. My ſon would be 
a prize worth their notice. — 'The thought 
1s death! — But is he not Hamilton's 
care? Away, jealous ſuſpicion, 

Only a few words more. This will fol- 
low thee to Jamaica. — It may be long ere 
I can receive an anſwer. — Pardon me, I 
would juſt add, tranſmit, by every poſſible 
opportunity, his words, (need I ſay whoſe?) 
his thoughts, his actions, nay I would read 
his very looks, in your epiſtles. 

ZIMZA. 


From Z1Mzato Mr. HAMILTON. 


Seventh Moon. 
T is true, I know but little of the navi- 


gation between Africa and England; 
yet I thought there was a probability of 
thy meeting the Guinea or Sierra Leona 
ſhips, in thy paſſage to England, I am 
in painful ſuſpenſe! , . . But they arrive. 
I haſten to the harbour. The boats put 


off! 
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* —— — ——_—_ : . 
« — 1 g 


VVV 


off! My heart, beating as if each ſtroke 
threatened even exiſtence, prevents my 
ſpeech. — Feeble mortal, where is thy for- 
titude? King of Tonouwah, where is thy 
dignity? Down, throbbing breaſt, enough 
have I facrificed to nature. — Azilli ap- 
proaches with my attendants. Fearful of 


their ſafety, yet alive to duty, they croud 


about me, and, in ſilent earneſtneſs, ſeem 
to wait the wiſhed command to quit this 
fatal ſpot, fatal to many miſerable families. 
— But wherefore fear? Zimza will pro- 
tect them with his life. — Thus, while the 
boats are making to ſhore, do I, upon the 
tablets thou gaveſt me, exprefs the 'emo- 
tions of my ſoul. 

Now yonder crew are landed. — The 
captain comes this way. — My child, my 
friend, I ſhall ſoon receive intelligence of 
your ſafety. — 

ce Savage, I deal not in human merchan- 
ce diſc.” — Hamilton, he brings no letters, 
but would perſuade me to negoctate for 

the 
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the freedom of my people. — © Men of 
6 Tonouwah, doubt not: ye are all my 
ce children. Why, then, thus diſmayed ? 


c We will ſoon quit theſe ſhocking 
e {cecs.-" + 


Hamilton, thou haſt undone me. Where 
is Adolphus? Where the dear pledge of 
Leonora's love. — Monſter! — Not one 
honeſt European to be met with. — Is it 
thus I am to ſuffer for the liberality of my 
ſentiments towards ye? — Three veſſels 
and no letters! — I tell thee, Chriſtian, if 
thou haſt left my ſon a ſlave in Jamaica, 
revenge, in its moſt horrid effects, ſhall 
purſue thee. But what would I fay ? Thou 
laugheſt at my calamity. My groans and 
ſighs, could they reach thy polluted ſoul, 
would be ſport to Hamilton. — But I will 
even deſcend to intreat thy pity, and im- 
plore thee to ſend my fon back. — Send 
him back, gentle European, if thou haſt 
not infamouſly betrayed the innocent wan- 
derer; in mercy, ſend him back to a diſ- 


tracted 
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tracted parent. — I will hide him, — ah! 
I will hide him from human eyes. We 
will haſten to the interior parts of Ethiopia, 


I have interrogated the commanders of 
the feveral veſſels. — © They ſaw no 
c prince;” (thus haughtily they anſwer ;) 
ce they hailed the Frederic, on her paſſage, 
« but none of her people came on-board.” 
— And this 1s all they know. — Cruel ! 
thus to tear the ſtrings of affection which 
bind a father to his child ! — Oh! he is 
certainly left in Jamaica. — 

And is the noble offspring of him thou 
calledſt ſriend doomed by thee to work in 

fields fattened by African toil? Infatu- 
| ated man! have I not provoked the fate I 
am ſinking under? —And yet I would not 
irritate thee, — But ſurely my tuition 
might have ſerved the grandſon of him 
who paſſed a peaceful life amidſt his native 
wilds! But 7 was deſirous he ſhouid viſit 
that nation where I had ſafely paſſed my 
youth, 
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youth, and willingly truſted my lovely 
Adolphus with him whoſe father ſo kindly 
protected me. 

Hamilton, by all our paſt intercourſe, 
by the happy hours we enjoyed in England, 
by the yet more pleaſing ones fo lately 
marked with placid ſerenity at Tonouwah, 
reſtore, I beſeech thee, reſtore my ſon, 
Leonora's ſon. — Leonora was thy coun- 
trywoman; ſhe loved the Engliſh, though 
her ſenſibility diſtinguiſhed innate ſincerity 
through the dark hue that ſhrouded Zim- 
za's countenance. Yes, ſhe looked to the 
heart for that equality the Chriſtians deny 
us, nor ſhrunk diſguſted from the ſable 
umbrage of an honeſt countenance. Yet 
did not that partiality blind her to the vir- 
tues of a nation ſhe adorned. From her 
and thee I received thoſe favourable pre- 
poſſeſſions which . . . . . Oh! yet confirm 
thoſe prepoſſeſſions, nor ſtrengthen my be- 
lief that the dear departed Leonora and thy 
fire were the only beneyolent Europeans. 


Alas! 
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Alas ! thy treachery would make me more 
than doubt the juſtice of the noble few 
whom, in my former letter, I character- 
iſed as the defenders of our rights. 

Am I not inconfiſtent? And cannot 
Harailton account for it} Perhaps he will 
perceive that my diſtreſſes, my agonizing 
feelings for a dear loſt child, bewilder the 
imagination, deſtroy propriety, and— but 
what more would I ſay ?— If thou art guil- 
ty, of what avail are expoſtulations, intrea- 
ties, or remonſtrances? If innocent, what 
anguiſh is preparing for the credulbouus 

ZIMZA! 


Avoirucs Hamilton fo Ziza, King of 
Tonouwah, 
Port-Royal, Jamaica, 
April 10. 
GREEABLY. to the ſacred promiſe 
my friend received at parting, I 
Dave retired from the convivial fer, to obey 
the noble Zimza., My engagement, if 
memory 
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memory deceive me not, was, To en- 
te deavour, by a particular attention to 
© the ſcenes in which your ſon may be con- 
© cerned, to gratify your impatient affec- 
ce tion in a full deſcription of them: nay, to 
« deſcribe (thus you expreſſed yourſelf ) 
e every incident paſſing under his eye, or 
© that may come within my knowledge. 
« Such (you ſaid) I mean as may tend 
ce to elucidate his conduct, principles, and 
« diſpoſition.” That you may, in the 
glaſs of retroſpection, again view England, 
its diverſions, prejudices, and peculiarities, 
as well as behold nature as ſhe daily unfolds 
herſelf in your amiable Adolphus. 

To begin, therefore, a taſk which friend- 
ſhip only could render agreeable to me, I 
{hall endeayour to delineate the follow- 
ing inſtance of my young pupil's artleſs 
| humanity, to which virtue courage and in- 
trepidity muſt be added as his inheritance. 

Soon after our arrival at Port-Royal, 
the perſons appointed to conduct the ſlaves 
1 "00 
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on ſhore came to execute their commiſſion z 
and, as our captain was confined to his 
cabin with the gout, he ſolicited me to 
ſupply his place. 

For a ſhort period, the buſineſs went 
on very calmly, till a poor creature, with 
her little infant (born on the paſſage) was 
ordered up. Weak from that unhappy 
circumſtance, ſhe in vain attempted to get 
over the ſhip's ſide; but (ſhould I write 
theſe things to an African?) the hardened 
overſeer roughly puſhed her forwards, that 
others might follow. A tall ſullen-Jooking 
negro, who waited for his turn, obſerving 
the tranſaction, muttered ſomething in his 
own language, and ſhook his hands, ironed 
as they were, at the menacing wretch who 
had ſo rudely treated the poor woman. 
The ready whip was immediately applied 
to puniſh his temerity. Adolphus, who 
had his arm within mine, trembled. On 
ſeeing the ſtrokes unmercifully repeated, 
he quitted my fide, and, ſeizing the over- 


» 
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ſeer's hand, while the tears ruſhed into his 
eyes — © My father's ſubjects obey with- 
te out the whip, (he cried ;) we have | no 
ce whips at Tonouwah.“ 

The ſlave looked up, and exclaimed — 
c My maſter, my prince.” — Adolphus 
ran back to me, — © Oh! ſtop him, ſtop 
cc him; do not let him be beaten any 
© longer, — It is poor Sambo.“ 

I then interfered, and imager the 
diſtreſſed fellow upon the cauſe of his 
imprudence; he told me the unfortunate 
woman was his wife ; that terror as well as 
weakneſs had overcome her, from the 
dread ſhe had, in common with the reſt, 
that ſhe was to be ſacrificed to the Euro- 
pean gods, as ſoon as they were landed. 

Adolphus took his hand, for he turned 
aſide in ſpeechleſs agony, and bid him not 
cry, for when he was a man he ſhould re- 
turn to Jamaica and would give them both 
their freedom, Sambo ſunk on his knees 

e before 
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before me, ſaying, © O maſſa — be our 
re ſhave. — Go my prince,” — 

« Yes, (interrupted Adolphus, dropping 
« likewiſe by his ſide,) Dear friend, take 
« Sambo to England: he was my father's 
ce ſubject, and uſed to attend me when I was 
c an infant.” — 

I immediately conſented to purchaſe 
him ; though, being a fine healthy young 
man, I imagined his price was rather high, 
and your liberal preſents, which would 
otherwiſe have enabled me to gratify our 
noble boy's requeſt, were not in ſpecie, ſo 
that I was but ſcantily provided for ſuch 
an unexpected expence. However, it was 
impoſſible to reſiſt the ſuggeſtions of hu- 
manity, pointed and enlivened as they were 
by the innocent pleader, and Adolphus 
Joyfully congratulated the aſtoniſhed ne- 
gro on his ſucceſs, attempting, at the ſame 
time, to raiſe him from his knees. Sambo 
poke not, but ſtood mute and dejected. 
Lifting his eyes to the boat which contained 


his 
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his wife and child, he gazed on the affec- 
ting objects till they had reached the land- 
ing- place, while your ſon, with the eager 
benevolence of youth, was drawing him 
towards the cabin ſteps, that he might go 
down to receive ſome refreſhment. But 
Bambo gently remained fixed and penſive, 
till again reſuming his humble poſture and 
wringing his hands — © Sambo go Eng- 
land. — Live with prince, — No whip, 
« no work like ſlave. — No. — Sambo 
« ſtay,” — 

&dolphus burſt into tears, and, looking 
at me as if to read my thoughts, © Oh! 
« Mr. Hamilton, you will not let Sambo 
« ſtay to be a flave ? — Go with us, Sam- 
% bo.—Oblige him to go, my dear friend.“ 
— I was really diſtreſſed, and the more 
when the affectionate creature, kiſſing the 
prince's hand, his heart apparently riſing 
to his throat, with a tremulous voice, ſaid, 
— © Dear Maſſa, poor Sambo tank you, 
« — but, Omra ſtay, me ſtay too, Work 

C 3 | al! 
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c all day, — fare hard, — all for poor Om- 
ce ra, — Me go, who comfort her? She 
ce cry, man laugh. — She ſick, tired, labor 
cc all day, no one pity. — She call Sambo, 
« —- Sambo gone. — Sink down. — 
« Die!“ — He could ſay no more, but, 
paſſing his arm over his face, ſtrove to hide 
or wipe off the ſwelling drops that would 
force themſelves a paſſage. The ſcene was 
pitiable, but I continued filent ; when 
Adolphus, as if impelled by ſome happy 
thought, flew from us, ran down to his 
cheſt, and preſently returning with a par- 
cel, — © Here, (ſaid he to the unhappy 
ce man, ) take this gold duſt, it is all I have, 
« Go, loſe no time, fetch her on-board, 
« We will all go to England together.” 

| Dovbleſs, Zimza will admire the gene- 
roſity of this act, but what will he ſay to 
Sambo ? who, puſhing the treaſure from 
him, cried — “ Periſh Omra, — periſh 
“ Sambo. — Me would ſerve my prince, 
* me would work, me would die, for him: 
* but me will not make him poor.” 

\ | Wha 
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Who could mortify the grandeur of an 
untaught ſoul, impelled alone by its native 
feelings? Who could check a liberality fo 
amiable? How can the haughty maſters 
of theſe wretched people account for ſuch 
ſublime affection, which, while dreading 
ſlavery worſe than death, could brave its 
utmoſt fury, rather than deſert a partner 
deſtined to the melancholy fate. — Again 
I was conquered, and, bidding Sambo 
take courage, told him means might yet 
be found to reunite him to his wife in the 
way moſt agreeable to his wiſhes. But 
now, when Adolphus explained what I 
ſaid, his gratitude became more eloquent 
than his ſcanty knowledge of a few Eng- 
liſh words, acquired on his voyage, would 
permit and he employed every idiom of the 
Tonouwah language to expreſs his delight. 
I ſoon quitted him, to try the ſucceſs of a 
ſcheme which partly depended upon a ſud- 
den and well-timed impreſſion. 


C 4 Going 


ak. SLAVERY: On; 


Going, therefore, into the cabin, where 
] had left ſeveral opulent planters, who 
were come on-board to view the cargo, I 
mentioned, in a general way, the hardſhips 
of thoſe females who ſuperadded, to the 
ſorrows of their own captivity, that of in- 
troducing to their helpleſs little ones ſuch 
an unfortunate inheritance; and then 
ſtrengthened my obſervations by a more 
particular deſcription of the affair I had 
juſt witneſſed, My remarks were re- 
ceived with the contemptuous half- 
concealed ſmiles of one of my audi- 
tors; but, not intimidated, I went 
on to paint in ſtrong colours the ſuf— 
ferings of thoſe poor creatures, and de- 
clared my intention to purchaſe Sambo, 
lis wife and child, for the purpoſe of li- 
| berating them, and freely added my wiſhes 
that I could emancipate the whole cargo. 
A look of incredulous wonder went round ; 
when the abovementioned perſon, who 
ſeemed more intereſted than the reſt, ob- 


ſerved, 


* - 
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ſerved, that Sambo was his intended pro- 
perty, and he did not chooſe to give up 
ſuch a valuable acquiſition. — 

ce It is owing (ſaid another) to the falſe 
tc indulgence theſe raſcals meet with, from 
« people of Mr. Hamilton's deſcription, 
ce that they ſo hardily defy the wholeſome 
ce ſeverity ſo neceſſary to the keeping them 
ce to their work. Idleneſs is a negro's cha- 
« rafter; and, if he will rather bear the 
ce whip than exert his ſtrength, are we to be 
ce ſtigmatiſed with cruelty, if we endeavour 
ce to cure them of that vice?“ 

c Prithee (anſwered the fiirſt) add ſullen- 
ce neſs and pride to the charge, and you 
« then behold a complete African. — I 
ce have a fellow on my plantation who 
« would lie down to receive correction. — 
« To be ſure, my overſeer went a little 
ce too far, one morning, in his duty. But 
ce it was his obſtinacy that provoked him. 
«« The villain got well enough in a fort- 
© night. — There is nothing to be done 
« without it, gentleman ; nothing to be 


done. 
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« done. Here I give forty, fifty, ſixty, 
* pounds for a negro.—Well, he becomes 
© my property, and conſequently I ſhall 
« do with him as I pleaſe ; and let any of 
ce theſe ſoft-ſouled gentry condemn me 
cc for it, if they pleaſe, I have the law on 
te my fide, — Let the dogs work or take 
© the conſequence ; and, as to the women, 
te Jet them work too. - I am ſure they 
« coſt us enough, — Depend upan it, if 
te once we flacken in our diſcipline, it is 
ce all over with us.” 

« True, fir, (ſaid an elegant looking 
© man, who had hitherto kept a ſtrict ſi- 
© Tence, and whoſe friendſhip for our cap- 
ce tain only had procured us the honour of 
« his company,) you are undoubted]y 
te right in your aſſertion, that pride, ſul- 
« lenneſs, and even lazineſs, are too often 
te to be met with in ſuch a numerous body 
« of untaught people. But does it follow 
ce that they are vices exiſting only in the 
e diſpoſition of a negro? Certainly not. 

« [ have 


ä 
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* have now upon my plantation a large 
* number of theſe poor deſpiſed outcaſts of 
« nature, as a tender-hearted ſenator once 
ce ſtyled them. I will not explain my mode 
te of treatment, but 1 will tell you its ef- 
« fefs. A juſtly- founded report has lately 
e prevailed that I am about to quit them. 
+ Upon hearing which they ſtruck their 
te tools, and, notwithſtanding the com- 
c mands of an overſeer, whom they were 


e accuſtomed ſtrictly to obey, (and who 


„ has not yet worn out one laſb in my ſer- 
« vice,) they afſembled at my gates, and, 
« unuſed to diſguiſe their feelings, poured 
te forth ſuch a mixture of groans, tears, and 
c lamentations, as would almoſt have ſof- 
ce tened the heart of *, expreſſing ſo 
much artleſs ſorrow for, and ſo much 
« fear of, a change, which, from compari- 
s ſon, they canceived there was much rea- 
te ſon to dread, that I was obliged to ſooth 
ce what in general might have been ſevere- 


i corrected.” 


ec Now 


— — 
— — 
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Never tell me, (interrupted the firſt 
<« ſpeaker,) never tell me, Mr. Sealy, of in- 
« dulgence, tenderneſs, and ſuch cant, we 
tc muſt be rigorous, if we would be ſafe.” 
This concluſion was confirmed by a vio- 
lent ſtroke on the table with his fiſt. 

« And are you certain (ſaid I) that rigo- 
© rous treatment will always produce 
cc the effect you mention? Take care, 
«« gentlemen, that the means you uſe to 
« ſecure your intereſt prove not its deſtruc- 
ce tion. The negroes are extremely nume- 
cc rous, and, ſhould they once be rouſed to 
ce a ſenſe of their yndeſerved uſage, may 
« be provoked to a dangerous revenge. I 
« do not mean, at preſent, to deſcant on 
cc their equality, as that, in my eſtimation, 
« admits not of a doubt. I ſhall take, for 
« a moment, your {ide of the queſtion, and 
cc aſk, if you think our beaſts of burthen 
cc xould quietly ſubmit to the yoke, if they 
« were ſenſible of their own importance ? 
c Now, as you muſt allow theſe men the 

“e poſſeſſion 


> 
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© poſſeſſion of ſome degree of reaſon, is 
te there not danger to be feared (ſhould 


ee they act according td their feelings) that 


« a day may come when rebellion ſhall 
te tinge your land with blood, and the 
« wretched dependents, you ſo ſeverely 
te force beyond their ſtrength, turn with 
ce fatal fury upon their maſters? And 
« which of you, in ſuch an inſtant, would 
© oppoſe himſelf to an enraged multitude ? 
© Which of you (except Mr. Sealy) could 
« confidently appeal for protection to the 
« ſlaves of his own plantation, and exult 
in the gentleneſs of that condnct, the 
© reward of which would be your certain 
« ſafety ?” 

Mortified, but unconvinced, they re- 
mained ſilent ; and, as it was not ſo much 
my buſineſs to irritate their pride as to 
rouſe a ſenſe of intereſt, I adverted to my 
firſt ſubje&, and calmly aſſured them ic 
was Sambo's intention, if left upon the 
iſland in ſlavery, to free himſelf and family 


by 
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by a fadden death. (Something like this 
the poor man hinted to Adolphus.) This 
threat ſucceeded beyond expectation. The 
planter willingly gave them up upon terms 
more moderate than could have been ſup- 
pofed, and I found myſelf enabled to gra- 
tiſy my young friend in giving liberty, for 
fach I may call it, to the objects of his 
benevolence. ; 

We have taken Sambo's family on- 
bqard but to paint their rapture in its 
tinte colours, as it breaks forth in 

ry look and action to Adolphus, 
would be impoſſible; nor ſhall ] particu- 
ariſe the ſhare Itake in their artleſs thanks. 
— Adieu, my noble friend. I ſhall truſt 
this letter to a captain who is commiſſion- 
ed, for ſome ſecret but important reaſons, 
to navigate the coaſt of Sierra Leona. An 
uncommon though fortunate circumſtance 
this, as you know the difficulty attending 
a voyage-from the Weſt-Indies to Africa, 
l imagine; notwithſtanding thoſe delays, 
+ 915 | they 
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| they muſt reach you before the European 
"Vp * ſhips. Adolphus ſends every wiſh for 
: Zimza's health and peace. - Ever Yours 


p- A. HamiLToON, 
4 Journal of Mr. HamiLTon's Voyage to 
1 England. 

Port- Royal, May 17. 
= 4H E morning breaks with every prog- 
its noſtic of an approaching tempeſt. 
75 Pale ſections of rainbows, with a dark 
, crimſon fluſh impreſſed upon the ſhifring 
. clouds, give ſtrong indications of ſtormy 
"I weather, which are ſtill farther confirmed 
ff by a halo ſurrounding the juſt-riſen ſun. 
"i Twelve o Clock. 
5 The ſhip is already under way; Adol- 
1 phus comes down to ſay, we are out of the 
WM harbour. — I have been upon deck; the 
18 proſpect is terrible. The wind, though 
5 fair, is dangerouſly boiſterous. My young 
= companion cannot keep his footing. He 
er imputed the toſſing of Smith's veſſel to her 


inferior ſize; but he finds this, though of 
conſiderable 
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conſiderable burthen, equally agitated, 
perhaps in a more alarming manner, how- 
ever, he ſmiles, nor can I perceive the leaſt 
diminution of his courage. Not ſo Sambo; 
his eyes betray ſomewhat of apprehenſion, 
though it may ariſe from conjugal affection, 
for, ſick and ſpeechleſs, Omra clings to 
him as her only ſupport, — I muſt quit 
my pen. 
Twentieth, 
I could write no longer; the winds, 
ſhifting, redoubled the turbulence of the 
waves, and prevented every poſſibility of 
continuing my employment. — In the 
ſtate- room I was received by two paſſen- 
gers, who came on-board juſt before we 
hoiſted anchor. The lady appears about 
fourteen, from the ſlight view I caught of 
her face, as ſhe raiſed it from the ſhoulder 
of a gentleman, when 1 entered ; but, 
ſinking again into her former poſition, ſhe . 
ſeemed to ſhrink from obſervation. I ex- 
prefled my concern for her apparent an- 
| guiſh, 


- 
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gviſh,—< She is unuſed to the violence of 
© contending elements, (anſwered her ve- 

« nerable ſupporter;) I have vainly en- 

« deavoured to fortify her timorous mind. 
ec apainſt theſe occurrences, but cannot 
ce boaſt of my ſucceſs.” 

Methought, in the addreſs of this ſtran- 
ger, I ſaw the ſoul and manner of an an- 
cient patriarch. —He poſſeſſed a profuſion 
of ſilver hair; without hyperbole, I may 
truly call it ſuch. His face was deeply 


indented with numerous furrows, but they 


gave a dignity to his features, which poſ- 
ſeſſed an angelical ſweetneſs, tinctured 
with a melancholy caſt. His dreſs and 


deportment diſcovered him to be a clergy- 


man; and, from his engaging frankneſs, 


J ſoon learned he was returning from a 


miſſion among the Canadians, and came 
from Quebec to Jamaica for the purpoſe 
of conveying his orphan niece to Eng- 
land. The poor girl, with an affectionate 
motion, drew him cloſer to her, as if con- 

Vor. I. 1 {cious 
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ſcious of her helpleſs ſituation, ſaying 
« Oh! my uncle, deſerted by you, I ſhall 
ec be indeed an orphan.” 
It was impoſſible to hold a connected 
converſation during a tempeft which might 
have checked a ſtouter ſpirit than feminine 
delicacy could boaſt, and, leaving my new 
acquaintance to conſole his niece, I went 
in ſearch of Adolphus, >, 
On a coll of rope, regardleſs of the tu- 
mult and confuſion around him, was re- 
clined our beloved boy, his eyes fixed on 
Omra, who, in an agony of grief and 
fear, alternately caſt the moſt piercing 
looks of deſpair on her pitying huſband 
and dying infant, who, neglected in the 
middle paſſage, at a time when its mother 
was incapable of giving it proper atten- 
tion, had contracted a complaint which 
threatened its ſpeedy diſſolution, A 
thoughtful ſympathy had entirely ba- 
niſhed your ſon's apprehenſion of his own 
danger, which was great enough, and he 
appeared 


* 
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appeared to feel for the unhappineſs of his 
country-people, independent of my idea 
of his own ſituation, 

A ſhriek from Omra, who that moment 
received on her lips the laſt breath of her 
departing child, rouſed Adolphus from 


his mournful meditation. He, I imagine, 


had never before ſeen death in human 
form. The contracted features and ghaſtly 
figure ſhocked him. Riſing ſlowly, he 
came towards me, his head turned to the 
inanimate corpſe, till we had deſcended to 
the cabin; hethen covered his face with his 
hand: I obſerved him in filence, as you 
wiſhed me, to give way to the operation 
of his nobler paſſions. He ſat down upon 


the bed and broke into tears : for ſome 


minutes, they flowed unchecked, when, 
wiping them away, and looking ſtodfafily 


upon me. 

But here I ſhall Joubtleſ lay myſelf 
open to your cenſure, in confeſſing that 
we rehgion which, during ſo many years 

D 2 reſidence 
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reſidence in England, you could not im- 
bibe, notwithſtanding its evident purity, 
and your partiality for its ſublime oracles, 
has already, through my explanation, at- 
tracted the notice and admiration of your 
child, and which (forgive me, Zimza) 
brightens the wild emanations of ſavage 
virtue, ſoftens the rough though noble 
qualities of the untaught mind, refines and 
elucidates the conceptions of miſtaken pa- 
ganiſm, and heightens every native grace 
by its mild yet irreſiſtible power over the 
human heart. 
I will proceed: © How terrible, (ſaid 
he) © Mr. Hamilton! Omra kiſſes her 
« infant, but ſhe cannot reſtore it to life. 
« 'They will fling it into the ſea. — Tell 
e me“ He ſtopped and appeared con- 
fufed ; then reſuming — © Pray, do you 
ce think your God will take it? you know 
* poor Ornra is not a Chriſtian, She has 
never heard of Chriſtianity, except inthe 
e name of thoſe who forced her from 


c home. 


| THE TIMES. 47 
* home. And I am ſure an African can 
ce never think well of that religion which 
< teaches the practice of ſuch cruelty, ex- 
* cept ſome good Mr. Hamilton would 
| c inform them of the difference between 


ce that and ſuch of its profeſſors as they 
| « have ſuffered by.” 
Ig If Omra (ſaid I) had committed mur- 


te der or any other unpardonable crime, 
« in your. father's kingdom, would He, 
e think you, have puniſhed her offspring 
* for it? And do you imagine our God 
4 will have leſs mercy ?” 

He muſed a little while ; but, ſuddenly, 
clapping his hands together, joy ſparkling 
| in his eyes, “ I underſtand you, fir; 
« Omra's child ſhould not anſwer for her 
* mother's ignorance. Oh! what a good 
„God is your's !—Yes, yes, it will be 
« happy.” - And then, haſtening back to 
the ſteerage, whither I followed him, cried 
out, „Do not grieve, Omra, do not la- 

D 3 ment, 
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ce ment, Sambo your little one will go 
te to the Chriſtians' God.“ 

© What, (ſaid the ſorrowing father) 
« Taina be flave! No, better fiſhes eat 
ce poor Taina than Chriſtian man. — She 
te go fea; no whip there.“ 

Adolphus eagerly entreated me to cor- 
rect this unhappy miſtake, but the in- 
creaſing ſtorm prevented my compliance. 

The late tempeſt has ſubſided into a calm 
which leſſens our hopes of a ſpeedy paſ- 
ſage, though it affords me the leiſure I 
have wiſhed for continuing my journal 
and inſtructing my pupil. He reads with 
avidity, is fond of his pen, and liſtens 
with ſerious attention to lectures upon 
geography, but muſic is the food of his 
mind. Already he has maſtered its firſt 
rudiments, and ſings with a taſte that muſt 
be ſeated in the ſoul, for there is a melody 
in his notes that prove their origin. 

Twenty- Seventh. 

This day has exhibited my impetu- 

ous ward under the guidance of paſ- 


ſions 
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ſions not altogether W laudable as thoſe I 
have before exemplified, and yet the motive 
may plead, in ſome degree, for its conſe- 
quence,—'The morning proving extremely 
beautiful, we took our breakfaſt upon deck. 
By ſome accident, the cabin-boy overthrew 


the tea-kettle ſo near me that one of my legs 


received a painful ſhare of its contents, 
Adolphus ſtarted up, before I could 1n- 
terfere, purſued the flying lad, and ſtruck 
with ſuch force as to daſh him againſt the 
companion, Irritated by the hurt he had 
ſuſtained, Anthony aroſe, and returned 
the blow with his utmoſt ſtrength. The 
enraged Adolphus caught up a marlin- 


' ſpike, (every feature agitated with inſulted 


pride and anger,) and, ſwinging it back- 
wards to give it full effect, I luckily 


| ſnatched it from him, All the fierceneſs 


you ſo juſtly attributed to his diſpoſition 
then jnflamed his cheek and glared in his 
eye.—The dark crimſon tint gave a ſavage 
appearance to his countenance,—lI ſpoke 

D 4 not 
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not a word, but fofcibly detained him 
from farther conflict. 

The captain, while I was thus em- 
ployed, unmercifully kicked his offending 
ſervant off the deck. Let me go, (ſaid 
Adolphus, ſtruggling ) “ the ſon of Zimza 
is not uſed to correction from his infe- 
« riors; that blow ſhall be revenged.” 
His power was amazing for a youth only 
ſixteen, but J found it neceſſary to repel 
his obſtinacy by manual exertion.— 

« You do not uſe me well, Sir. You 
« degrade me. Am to crouch to a dog ? 
ce the meaneſt even among the Euro- 
« peans? Let me at leaſt hide my ſhame 
ce below.''— 

The object of his wrath had now 
eſcaped, and I liberated my priſoner, 
He iullenly quitted the witneſſes of his 
diſgrace; but I privately purſued him, 
and, perceiving his intention of ſhutting 
himſelf up in our ſmall hed-room, quietly 

left 
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1 left this unhappy victim of violent paſhon 
to his melancholy meditations, 

: Two hours paſt e're I went down again, 

4 when, looking in, I ſaw him ſtretched 

| upon the bed, his face downwards, and 

ſobbing as though in danger of ſuffoca- 


tion.—This was the time to forward a 
ſcheme [ had concerted with the captain 
; in the hope of conquering his rage by 
rouſing his humanity. Entering there- 
fore, I told the ſullen youth he might 
now- gratify his darling revenge by only 
going upon deck. He lifted up his head, 
ſpoke not, but again ante an upon the 
pillow. 

„ Your antagoniſt, (ſaid I,) young fir, 
© waits but your preſence to atone for his 
© mighty offence,” With anavertedeye he 
lowly aroſe ; but what an affecting ſtrug- 
gle of contradictory though natural emo- 
tions his countenance exhibited | 

Soon as Adolphus approached the deck, 
pity and terror became predominant. No 
wonder, 
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wonder, when he beheld the boy tied up 
to the ſhrouds, his back ſtripped, the boat- 
ſwain ſtanding cloſe behind, with a cat in 
his hand, all the ſhip's crew attending, 
while the captain, in a ſtern voice, in- 
fiſted the raſcal's ſhoulders ſhould not be 
fpared, for daring to inſult an African 
prince. This, with poor Anthony's peti- 
tions for pardon, accompanied with ſtream- 
ing tears, completed the ſolemn attack 
upon Adolphus's tenderneſs, and gratified 
my anxious care. The triumph of pride 
was no more. The natural goodneſs of 
his heart burſt forth. Lifting up his 
hands in extreme agony, he exclaimed, 
% Take him dawn, this inſtant take him 
ce down,—Am I — am I the cauſe of this 
te terrible preparation? Oh! releaſe him, 
* releaſe him, or I ſhall expire.—Hear 
© me, Mr. Hamilton. I know you are 
* angry with me, for you do not think 
ac me worth expoſtulation,—Yet can you 
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te refuſe to hear me? On my knees I ſo- 
ce licit that unhappy creature's pardon.” 

« That unhappy creature (laid I, in a 
ec cold unmoved accent) you have ſaid 
c was but a dog, a European; nor can 
« you wonder at our treatment of your 
6e people, who ſo freely return the ſhock- 
ce ing contempt.” 

In his artleſs eagerneſs to be heard, he 
clapped his hands together with a ſtrange 
quick motion. I know, I know, I have 
been wrong, very wrong. I know I-am 
ce not worthy of your attention. But this 
once, only this once, accept my peti- 
ce tlon,”'— | 

© Strike,” commanded the captain. 
The boatſwain adyanced the tremendous 
cat, which forcibly imprinted its marks 
upon Anthony's naked back. A loud 
ſhriek teſtified his reception of this un- 
welcome application. The captain fiercely 
ordered the ſtrokes to be repeated. Two 
more followed, in ſlow ſucceſſion, Adol- 

| phus 
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phus grew frantic, and crawled on his 
knees towards the arbiter of Anthony's 
fate. Stop. (he cried) that mercileſs 
& fellow. I know you will forgive him if 
« Mr. Hamilton will pardon me.” Then, 
in the ſame humiliating poſture, return- 
ing to me, who was negligently leaning 
againſt the ſhip's ſide,.—“ You tell me, 
« fir, that your God is a God of mercy; 
« that he paſſes by, upon proper applica- 
« tion, the greateſt injuries; and that ze 
© muſt imitate im. Look upon me, Mr. 
« Hamilton; pray turn this way. Oh! 
re that 1 was with my dear father,” He 
pauſed, to wipe away the flowing tears, 
then reſuming, © Come, beloved friend, — 
« you was once my friend; be fo ſtill; 
« ſhew me that you believe what yourſelf 
ce has told me.” Then, looking up,— 
« Oh! God of the Europeans, will [you 
ce not hear me? Pardon poor Anthony, 
« and pity me. Surely our faults are not 
too great for thee to overlook,” 

I 
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I could bear it no longer. It was the 
criſis I waited for. And, indeed, I be- 
gan to be alarmed for him, as his color 
went and came, his whole frame trembled, 
and he appeared overwhelmed with de- 
ſpair. The captain, in purſuance of a nod 
from me, releaſed the criminal. I raiſed 
my humbled penitent, who with a look 
of gratitude ſhook hands with the boy, 
and ſeemed ready to bathe with tears the 
diſcoloured ſhoulders ofhis ſuffering partner 
in affliction, and emptied his pockets of all 
his treaſure, as a compenſation for the 
evils he had brought upon him, alſo ad- 
ding, likewiſe, his free and ready acknow- 
ledgement of his own cenſurable violence, 
It was not my intention to carry this tra- 
gical ſcene ſo far merely to conquer my 
companion's  haughty ſpirit, but our cap- 
tain aſſured me Anthony had been fo in- 
tolerably ſaucy, for ſeveral days, that he 
only waited a ſuitable opportunity to ſhaw 
his reſentment, and that he doubted not 
| but 
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but the effect might be equally ſalutary to 
them both. 

It was matter of much conſolation to 
Adolphus that the whole buſineſs had paſ- 
ſed unnoticed by the other paſſengers, 
Miſs St. Leger being confined by indiſpo- 
fition, while Mr. Hawkins remained em- 
ployed in reading and meditation in his 
own little cabin. 

June the Second, 

We have this day, for the firſt time, 
met altogether at table. Mr. Hawkins 
ſhews a diſcriminating attachment to Adol- 
phus, who looks up to him as to a ſuperior 
being; a circumſtance which gives me 
real pleaſure, as it 1s highly neceſſary the 
youth ſhould conceive an exalted opinion 
of the profeſſors of a faith ſo well calcu- 
lated to inſpire humility and reverence to- 
wards its ſincere votaries. You may per- 
ceive I freely own my intention of making 
the knowledge of our pure religion a part 
of your ſon's ſtudies, The agreeable St. 
; Leger 
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Leger claims likewiſe his particular n&- 
tice, which I ſhall certainly encourage, as 
ſhe appears delicate and ſenſible. An air 
of Creolian dignity is ſweetly tempered 
with a modeſt cheerfulneſs, which now 


and then broke through the gloom that 


ſhaded her features, 

During the ſhort interval before dinner 
was ſerved up, Adolphus, unconſcious of 
any impropriety, aſked me if all the Eu- 
ropean ladies were as pretty as Miſs St. 


Leger; adding his wiſh to find them ſo. 


« All, my dear, (faid Mr. Hawkins) 
% makes that wiſh rather too capacious.” 

True, (I anſwered ;) but my young 
« friend has not yet met with any one to 
„make his obſervation unnatural. 

„No, Sir, (rejoined Adolphus,) for I 
« cannot, at preſent, judge from compa- 
* riſon, except you permit me to mention 
* my mother, who was as handſome as this 
young lady, and as good as Mr. Ha- 
“ milton.“ 

| Inſenſible 
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Inſenſible to the confuſion which deep- 
ened almoſt to crimſon the cheek of her he 
fo ardently complimented, he was going 
on, when the entrance of a gentleman 
who had hkewiſe, till now, been con- 
tined by ſome complaint, interrupted his 
remarks, aud, chilled by the frigid aſpect 
and ſordid manner of this ſtranger, Adol- 
phus intuitively, as it were, ſhrunk be- 
hind my chair, as the formidable gentle- 
man approached the table. Accoſting Mr. 
Hawkins with a rude contempt, he paſ- 
fcd him to make his compliments to Miſs 
St. Leger, who aroſe without ceremony 
and, evidently ſhunning him, walked 
compoledly round to the other ſide of the 
table.—Thus ſituated, it was impoſſible 
ro force a converſation, and dinner paſſed 
with unuſual tediouſneſs, but the depar- 
ture of Mr. Abrams re lieved us from the 
diſagreeable embargo his preſence had laid 
upon our tongues, and we again became 
Jocially pleaſant, 


The 
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'The ſerenity of the evening inducing 
Mr. Hawkins to accompany Adolphus 
upon deck, while Miſs St. Leger was 
amuſing herſelf below with a guitar, and 
Abrams offering a potent libation to Bac- 
chus, our venerable companion took the 
opportunity of explaining the nature of 
our fellow-voyager's connection with the 
family, as far at leaſt as it had reached his 
knowledge. ©& You would ſcarcely be- 
ce lieve, Mr. Hamilton, (ſaid he,) that a 
being of that deſcription is entruſted 
« with the perſon and very large fortune 
cc of my dear niece ; for my power is little 
c more than nominal; mentioned, in- 
« deed, in my poor ſiſter's will, as the 


« perſon of her choice to ſuperintend the 


« ſweet orphan, to protect and accom- 


<© pany her to England. Engaged for two 


« years in a miſſion among the Cana- 
« dians, and with tolerable ſucceſs; 1 
© thought not of returning to Europe, 
* till a letter, explaining Mrs, St, Leger's 
Vor. I. E « death 
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« death and the neceſſity of my preſence 
« at Port-Royal, occaſioned me reluct- 
ce antly to quit the honeſt creatures, who 
© diſtinguiſhed the moment of my depar- 
te ture with tears of unfeigned eſteem. 
& In five weeks I arrived at Jamaica, and 
« found Mary Ann in a ſtate little ſhort 
te of diſtraction.” 

Save me, my uncle, (ſhe cried, in an 
e 1mpetuous tone,) ſave your child from 
c that terrible man.“ 

She turned away from me upon the 
« entrance of Mr. Abrams, who, without 
« any previous preparation, opened his 
* commiſſion, faying, 

< So, fir, your name, I ſuppoſe, is Haw- 
% kins, brother tothe late Mrs, St. Leger?” 

J was affected, but he went on.“ 

% Humph ; perhaps you come to claim 
* a part of your ſiſter's effects; but I be- 
« lieve you will not diſpute my right to 
« the management of thoſe and of her 
« daughter's future eſtabliſhment, when 


you read this will,” 
1 
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ce J took it, and, to my utter ſurpriſe, 
©« found it was a copy of the general's, 
ec made within three weeks of his fatal 
ce death, which juſtified this man in his aſſer- 
cc tions. He then gave me another parch- 
© ment, expreſſive of my ſiſter's deſire to 
ce join me in the facred truſt, 
© That a ſtranger to us all, a man 
cc whoſe origin was mean, his diſpoſition 
ce ſelfiſh, his literary acquirements ex- 
ce tremely circumſcribed, and his pecuni- 
« ary advantages limited to a ſpare medi- 
© ocrity, ſhould be fixed upon by my bro- 
ce ther for the protector of his darling, was 
e inexplicable, but it was incontrover- 
e tible, and I could only lament the fate 
c of my amiable niece, who informed me 
< that, about a year and a half before her 
© mother's death, this man arrived from 
ce America, where her noble father loſt 
his life; that he had ſeveral private au- 
«« diences with Mrs. St. Leger, whoſe 
« early diſlike ſoon fixed in a ſettled aver- 
E 2 « yerſion ; 
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* ſion; and that ſhe would often ſigh and 
© weep, when called to a conference with 
* him. Once, looking inexpreſſibly affec- 
«« tionate upon her child, ſhe cried, © Hea- 
ven preſerve thy innocence and peace. 
O my child, thy dear miſguided fa- 
* ther? 
5 'This paſſed only three days before her 
« demiſe, which no ſooner happened than 
« Abrams came, and took poſſeſſion of 
e every thing as ſole executor, His im- 
te perious vulgarity formed in her boſom 
&© an inveterate diſlike. She alſo ſuſpected, 
« from the diſpatch attending every tranſ- 
te action, that he meant to leave Jamaica 
re before I could arrive, and, ſhocked by 
© ſome flagrant exertions of his autho- 
&© rity, ſhe wrote privately to me, under 
te the impreſſion that I might reſtrain a 
© wretch, who J dread is devoid of prin- 
c ciple,—Certainly, Mr. Hamilton, when 
« 1 conſider this dear girl's helpleſs ſitua - 
<« tion, my heart is weighed down with af- 
e fiction. 
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& fliftion. Delicate, generous, nobly, 
* too nobly ſpirited, how will ſhe ſubmit 
© to a ſituation ſo different from that ſhe 
ec has hitherto enjoyed! Unuſed to con- 
ce troul, born, as it were, to command, 
© nay to conſider herſelf as equal to the 
“ greateſt upon the iſland, how will ſhe 
<« endure an aſſociation where low-minded 
<« people form every part in it, and act as 
© her ſuperiors? It is true, Abrams 
« might poſſibly be induced, from ſor- 
4 did motives, to give up the guardian- 
ce ſhip of her perſon, but—(he heſitated) 
ce I have no proper reſidence for ſuch an 
© amiable creature. Maisfortunes and diſ- 
& appointments, perhaps an imprudent 
e diſregard to worldly wealth, have de- 
te prived me even of that power which 
ce contributes to convenience and creates 
© reſpect. And—but this is an ungrate- 
c ful theme. 
He wiped his eyes. —“ Now, then, fir, 
* do you think there is any method by 
| E 3 ce which 
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© which the ſafety, honour, and tranquil- 
ce lity, of my niece may be ſecured ?.“ 
The pauſe this intereſting queſtion in- 
duced was immediately ended by Adol- 
phus, whoſe feelings dictated the effuſions 
of his heart. © Do not, (he cried,) my 
c dear Mr. Hamilton, do not let the 
« ſweet lady go with that ill- look ing man. 
« Why cannot you take her home with 
d us? 

The venerable man ſmiled through a 
tear. © I wiſh, indeed, (he ſaid) ſhe had 
te ſuch a protector. But I muſt ſubmit.” 

He ſighed. Adolphus ſhifted his poſi- 
tion,—Left us returned almoſt inſtant- 
ly. —and, looking in my face, with that 
faſcinating expreſſion ſo natural to him, — 
<« I have been thinking, fir, (he whiſper- 
cc ed, ) that this difficulty may be eaſily re- 
© moved. Suppoſe you were to aſk Mr. 
« Hawkins to live with us as my tutor. 
et The poor gentleman, perhaps, has no 
* where to go.“ And then, without wait- 


ing 
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ing for my anſwer, he turned to Mr. 
Hawkins, who had overheard the propo- 
fal, „ Do, fir, pray let us have your 
* company. I am ſure my guardian will 
ce take care of you.“ 

J was really ſtruck at this abrupt at- 
tack upon the delicacy of the worthy di- 
vine, who appeared much confuſed, firſt 
caſting his eye upon your ſon, then on me, 
while his boſom heaved as though ſtrug- 
gling to repreſs a painful gratitude. I 
could not bear it, but, taking his hand, 
entreated him to forgive the undiſguiſed 
bluntneſs which had attended this propo- 
ſal.— © Forgive! (he repeated,) Oh! 
“ Saviour of the world, what a term is 
«& this!“ 

I went on to ſay, that, as Adolphus 
had abruptly touched a theme ſo tender, he 
muſt permit me to enquire in what way 
we could moſt certainly have the happi- 
neſs of relieving his private ſorrows. That 
ſettled, we would advert to his paternal 

E 4 ſolicitude 
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ſolicitude reſpecting Miſs St. Leger's ſin- 
gular ſituation. He drew his hand from 
mine, and, holding it before his eyes, I 
ſaw drops of anguiſh trickle between his 
fingers. 

Adolphus caſt a timid glance at me, as 
though fearful he had done wrong, and 
was ſtealing off, but Mr. Hawkins, as he 
was paſſing, caught him by the arm, ſay- 
ing, © Do not go, my ſweet boy. Why 
ce ſhould falſe pride prevent the confi- 
« dence ſuch goodneſs ought to inſpire ? 
« Mr, Hamilton and you, my beloved 
cc girl excepted, are the only beings in 
cc this creation who take the ſmalleſt inte- 
e reſt in my welfare. Know, then, that 
tc a teacher of the goſpel, one who has en- 
« dJeavoured to communicate to others 
ce the bleſſings of that faith which has 
te been a ſource of conſolation through 
« every event, ſcarcely can tell where to 
&« lay his head. Animprudent, I hope not 
e cenſurable, liberality, while reſident 
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* in Canada, induced me to diſtribute 
« what 1 then poſſeſſed wherever it was 
* wanted, as my ſiſter had given me every 
« reaſon to expect a conſiderable legacy. 
«© But what was my diſappointment, to 
6 find a ſtranger inveſted with power to 
ce ſhut her once friendly doors againſt me! 
ce Indeed, I bluſh to ſay, I am forced to 
<« reſtrain a laudable indigration excited 
* by the illiberal conduct of Abrams, leſt 
© he ſhould refuſe to pay my paſſage.” 
Adolphus now threw himſelf into his 
arms, and ſobbed out, © Ah! poor old 
© man, and have you no comfortable 
© home? Muſt 1 be kept in ſplendour 
« and attended, while you who deſerve 
ce every thing mult ſuffer ſuch hardſhips ? 
& Dear Mr. Hamilton, be not offended . 
« at my vehemence. Let him live with 
* you,” 
< It ſhall be ſo, my noble Adolphus; 
Mr. Hawkins muſt add to our ſocial 
ce pleaſures in Finſbury Square, We will 
cc try 


z 
2 


58 SLAVERY: On, 

cc to ſteal his ſorrows from his heart, and 
cc endeavour to ee in their room 
permanent content. 

c Thank you, dear ür, (ſaid the de- 
ce lighted boy.) But you will not let him 
« be obliged to that mean fellow for his 
e paſſage.” 

« He ſhall not, my love.” Then ad- 
dreſſing the aſtoniſhed gentleman 
« Come then, good ſir, comply with my 
e guardian's invitation. Won't you? Do 


« tell me that you will.” 


Mr. Hawkins was quite overwhelmed. 
But his young benefactor, attributing his 
filence to mortified pride, went on. © No 
one will upbraid you for accepting this 
offer. No one ſhall, Do ſpeak. Say 
« we ſhall all be one family, Upon my 
* knees I aſk your acquieſcence.” 

« Heavenly pleader, (exclaimed rhe diſ- 
cc treſſed miniſter,) riſe. I cannot bear 
« ſuch exceſs of goodneſs. Chriſtians, 
« Chriſtians, profit by ſo rare an example! 

« Da 
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Do with me as you pleaſe, my child, 
« But what——” 

The unwelcome approach of the ine- 
briated Abrams ſtopped him, and changed 
the object of Adolphus's attention. In- 
dignation contracted his pretty mouth, 
and lowered on his brow. I would not 
ſuffer him to ſtay any longer upon deck, 
fearful his impetuoſity ſhould ſurmount 
the very ſmall ſhare of artificial polite- 
neſs which he poſſeſſes, and break forth in 
ſome bitter invective againſt a brutality ſo 
oppoſite to his ſenſe of juſtice and pro- 
bity. 

Our voyage, from this period, proved 
ſnooth, proſperous, and unintereſting, 
and we arrived ſafely in the 

Downs, England, July 5. 

Nothing material occurring during the 
laſt month, I ſhall cloſe my /e journal 
with the paſt four days obſervations, and 
take the opportunity of the firſt ſhip 
bound to your coaſt to tranſmit what I 


have 
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have written. Since we entered the Chan- 
nel Adolphus has been pleaſingly employ- 
ed in ſurveying ſhores ſo different from 
thoſe which ſkirt his father's dominions. 
The beautiful variety of bold cliffs, level 
lands, hills aſcending from the latter, co- 
vered with woods, cattle browzing near 
the edges of the former, with here and 
there a magnificent manſion, lofty ſpires, 
and lonely cottages, give him inexpreſſible 
delight. While paſſing near Portland, I 
gave him a conciſe deſcription of the loſs 
of the IIalſewell, in which periſhed the 
major part of an unfortunate family, 
with ſome of their friends. He heard me 
with a tear, but was at a loſs to imagine 
how a veſſel, conſtructed to baffle the force 
of fiercer winds and waves than thoſe 
which completed its deſtruction, ſhould ſo 
ſoon be wrecked. Adolphus is not the 
firſt, I believe, who has ventured a queſ- 
tion upon that melancholy buſineſs, but it 


ſeems 
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ſeems to be beyond the power of elucida- 
tion, | 
The ſmiling aſpect of that world in mi- 
niature, the Iſle of Wight, gave a more 
cheerful turn to his contemplation. It 
was intended to run along the ſouth fide 
of chat iſland, but, impeded by nautical 
reaſons, we made our way with ſome dif- 
ficulty between the Needles, which afford- 
ed freſh gratification to my ward's curio- 
ſity. I ſtood with him upon deck while 
ſailing through the nobleſt fleet, (ſhips, of- 
ficers, and ſailors, included in the eulo- 
gium, ) that ever gave its protection to 
this nation. Though deſirous of reaching 
London, we could not reſiſt the opportu- 
nity of admiring the ſtrict diſcipline ob- 
ſerved in a ſhip of war; and, in conſe- 
quence of an invitation from Capt, Mann, 
of the Bedford, accompanied by my young 
charge, I went on-board, The chair was 
hoiſted out, but Adolphus, looking upon 
it with contempt, caught hold of a rope, 
depending 
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depending from the ladder, ſprung with 
his uſual agility up the ſide, and received 
the polite commander's compliments with 
ſenſe and ſpirit. 

The officers, whoſe day it was to dine in 
the great cabin, were evidently pleaſed 
with our young African's pointed obſerva- 
tions upon every part of the veſſel that 
fell under his inſpection, and anſwer- 
ed his enquiries with cheerful frankneſs. 
The quiet ſubordination, cleanlineſs, and 
contented looks, of the ſailors, confirmed 
the excellent character given of their cap- 
tain for his ſkill and management in the 
department he ſo worthily filled. 

Thoſe ſparks of a warlike genius which 
you and I have often obſerved in your 
ſon's ardent countenance, when liſtening 
to my deſcriptions of European conteſts, 
now broke forth in all their brilliancy, 
beamed in his eyes, actuated his manner, 
and animated every queſtion, particularly 
when the ordnance was diſcharged, in 

tonſequence 
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conſequence of ſome illuſtrious viſitors, 
who honoured the admiral of that diviſion 
with their preſence. He was in a delirium 
of pleaſure, nor would ſtir from the quar- 
ter-deck, (a poſt neareſt the ſhip whoſe 
guns were firing,) till the ceremony was 
finiſhed ; but, too ſoon awakened by the 
information that our boat waited, with in- 
telligence that the Frederick was under 
ſail, he could ſcarcely articulate his thanks 
to captain Mann for his elegant reception 
and ſlowly deſcended with viſible reluct- 
ance, 

As we were juſt leaving the above- 
mentioned ſtation, a boat was ſeen ſailing 
ſwiftly after us, and, hailing our veſſel, de- 
manded the names and number of our 
men. The captain, who had no reſource, 
ſuffered them quietly to come on-board, 
and had the mortification to ſee his beſt 
ſeamen taken from him. Their reluctance 
to leave the ſhip, and the tears of ſeveral, 
who were juſt, (as they ſuppoſed,) on the 

| point 
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point of meeting wives and children whom 
a long abſence had doubly endeared, con- 
vinced Adolphus that the practice of 
making //aves was not confined to the 
Weſt-Indies. He ran down at the inftant 
I was quitting my pen to enquire the 
cauſe of the unuſual tumult. Oh! fir, 
* (he cried,) we are all loſt. Sambo and 
M Omra will be taken. Nay, I too ſhall 
« be enſlaved. The planters are come to 
« purchaſe us, and that wicked captain 
« has fold his men.” 

I had not time to undeceive the poor 
boy, before we reached the place of ac- 
tion; nor indeed could I perfectly com- 
prehend his meaning, for we weile poſi- 
tively aſſured, at Spithead, that the preſs- 
warrants were recalled, as the ſhips had 
received their full complement. How- 
ever, I was quick enough to ſee ſeveral 
unhappy ſellows, awed by a naked cutlaſs, 
penſive ly and ſullenly lowering themſelves 
into the boat, This fight tranſported 

; Adolphus 
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Adolphus beyond any conſideration of 
his own ſafety. His faee was inflamed, 
His eye ſhot fire. © I thought, (ſaid he, 
© haughtily,) England was a land of free- 
* dom, and that you made no ſlaves 
er nere” 

ee Slaves, young gentleman, (anſwered 
e the lieutenant, ſheathing his cutlas, and 
© looking as if he were aſhamed of the 
ce buſineſs,) no, no; theſe men are going 
ce to fight for their king and country.” 

ce But they do not like to go, fir; they 
© wiſh to viſit their families, It is a long 
ce time ſince they ſaw them.” 

« That reaſon will not man our fleet, 
c my pretty lad.” 

© What, then, they are compelled to 
et og,” | 

ce Compelled, nonſenſe ! Wepreſs them, 
ce it is true; but they will think nothing 
&© of it in four-and-twenty hours.“ 

« Preſs them! What is that?” 


Vol. I. F « Why 
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e Why oblige them to go: and if they 
te make any reſiſtance, —” 

« You kill them, I imagine.” 

* You have ſtrange notions, my brave 
« boy, but not quite right ih your 
« gueſſes. Do you take us for ſavages ?” 

« No more palaver, (interrupted an- 
* other, who ſeemed equal to the firſt 
that ſpoke,) bear-a-hand, and let's be 
*« gone,” 

Adolphus turned an awful look upon 
this true ſon of the waves, And will you 
* take theſe men from their wives and 
te children? Can you anſwer it to your 
© conſcience ?” 

« Conſcience, Captain Bounce? You 
* and your conſcience be ——, Time 


* enough when we have done with 
them.“ 


« And when will that be?“ 


O, all's one for that; perhaps when 
te the war's over.“ 


Shocked 
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Shocked at this unneceſſary rudeneſs, 
your ſon lifted his eye towards me, cry- 
ing, And yet theſe people make no flaves ! 
* O! Mr, Hamilton, take me home again. 
©* What a world is yours. I do not like 
« it, Let me not ſtay to witneſs ſuch bar- 
ce barity.” He then wept with ſuch vio- 
lence as to abate his paſſion, though he 
continued low and very uneaſy the reſt of 
the day. In the evening, reſuming the ſub- 
ject which apparently occupied his mind, 
he compoſedly demanded if there was 
no gentler method of ſupplying our ſhips 
with ſeamen. *© Certainly, (I replied,) 
« we have many more volunteers than 
ce preſſed men,” 18 

« What a cruel hardſhip, then, to fruſ- 
ce trate the ſweet hopes of viſiting their na- 
ce tive land, and, inſtead of enjoying your 
ce boaſted Britiſh liberty, to be dragged, 
« like a poor African, from all that makes 
* life deſirable,” | 


F 2 I could 
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I could not help aſking why he ſhould 
think that circumſtance more cruel en- 
dured by another, which I knew himſelf 
would eagerly embrace, He readily an- 
ſwered, © Becauſe in me it would be an 
c act of choice ; beſtdes, I might be able to 
« to procure an honourable diſtinction.” 

Not ſo, Adolphus ; what think you 
« of a royal prince, who went through, in 
*« a regular gradation, every office, even 
ic that of midſhipman, before he arrived at 
his preſent exalted ſtation in the navy? 
« But to return. Is it not poſſible for 
te another to reconcile himſelf to ſerve in 
« what you think a glorious eſtabliſh- 
« ment.” 

« Not if family connections interfere.” 

“Then how can you covet a profeſſion 
* that would hurt a parent's feelings?“ 

« This is flying from the ſubject, my 
ce good fir: you cannot argue effectually 
« in ſupport of a practice which every 
< feeling heart muſt pronounce to be in- 

« human, 


E 


et human. Beſides, did not the man you 
ce called a lieutenant ſay, they were taken 
ce to fight for their king and country?“ 

« Certainly, my dear.“ 

« Monſtrous expectation! From whence 
ce are they to derive that vigour and cou- 
tc rage free- will muſt naturally inſpire ?” 

« O child, neceſſity is a ſufficient ſub- 
cc ſtitute, in this inſtance, for free-will: 
© They cannot run away from an enemy's 
« broadſide, nor avoid returning it from 
& their own ſhip. I have now in contem- 
ce plation an inſtance which occurred on- 
ce board the Bedford, whoſe men you ſo 
ce much admired for their cheerful appear- 
« ance. A young man *, who was taken 
jn the manner you juſt now witneſſed, 
ce taken in the moment of premature ex- 
ce pectation, picturing to his imagination 
ca tender mother waiting to embrace the 
“ fon ſhe had not ſeen for a tedious in- 
<« teryal, friends, relations, all eager to 
give him the warmeſt welcome. The 

F 3 ce breezes 
* 'The Author's ſon, 
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© breezes ſwell their fails, The white 
te cliffs of Albion, dimly diſcovered, in- 
de flame his wiſhes, Hope animates his 
* endeayours to make the ſhore,—when a 
40 frigate appears in ſight. Happy to 
© meet an Engliſh ſhip, he hails her in 
e joyful terms. Speedily ſhe boards the 
« veſſel.“ 

te Well, ſir, (ſaid my impatient compa- 
- nion,) and how did his hopes, wiſhes, 
cc ©and expeCtat i ions, terminate?“ 

« As you doubtleſs gueſs, Adolphus. A 
« preſs- gang, unfeeling, unconſcious of 
« the miſery they were about to inflict, 
« and unmindful of the paſſengers entrea- 
« ties, the captain 8 remonſtrances, or the 
« ſailors petitions, ſwept off the beſt of the 
K crew, among whom this young fellow, 
cc bluſhing for the tear his diſappointment 
ce extorted, ſullenly ſeated himſelf in the 
te boat, and, with a heart almoſt burſting 
te with indignation, took an unwilling 
4 farewel of thoſe he left behind.“ hg 

| 6c 0! ' ſir, 
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« O! fir, do you think this example 
te can leſſen my abhorrence of ſuch ty- 
ce ranny ?” 

te Patience, Adolphus. Not long after, 
ce this identical youth was noticed by cap- 
© tain Mann, rated « midſhipman, and, 
«© in the polite attention of his ſuperior of- 
ce ficers, found a compenſation for all his 
5 ſorrows.“ 

« And what became of the others?” 

« I do not know, my dear.“ 

« Ah! fir, they were not all made miſhip- 
« men. However, if they fought for their 
« king and country, it is more than J 
te would do. And I am ſure your king 
« would be more faithfully ſerved if this 
« horrid impoſition was diſallowed ; for 
« indeed I can ſee very little, nay, not 
de any, difference, between, the cuſtom. 
« which authoriſes a man to enſlave his 
« fellow-creatures, for the purpoſe of 
e making him work, or that which forces 
« him againſt his inclination to fight.“ 
F 4 I could 
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I could no longer defend a praQice, ſo 
inimical to the general character of our 
people, againſt the artleſs argument of in- 
experienced reaſon, and Adolphus tri- 
umphed in his victory. Though I fear 
the knowledge of this unlucky tranſaction 
will not aſſiſt my endeavour to fix in his 
boſom an exalted opinion of Britiſh Phi- 
lanthropy. 
The Hope. 
A fortunate opportuity preſents to ſend 
my tedious journal by the Pallas, captain 
Wingman, who lies along-ſide waiting 
for the tide. I ſhall] reſign my pen 
to your ſon, who is anxious to diſplay 


his improvements, 
A HamiLTON, 


ADoLPHUS to his FATHER. 


EALTH, peace, and glory, crown the 
illuſtrious Zimza'sdays,—O! my fa- 

ther, with what eagerneſs do I look forward 
to the period when I can pour my heart 
and foul into thy boſom, by the ingenious 
invention 
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invention which already empowers me to 
thank the friend of my fame, the illuſtri- 
ous Zimza, for the bleſſing of a faithful 
teacher, a careful guardian, an affection- 
ate companion, in our reſpected Mr. Ha- 
milton. One word more; I have not 
yet ſeen, among Europeans, more probity, 
more ſincerity, no, nor yet more genero- 
ſity, than graces the court of Tonouwah. 
Adieu, noble father, | 


AboLPHUS ZIMzZ A. 


Apolruus HAMufLTON fo ZIMZ A. 
Finſbury-Square, Auguſt 1. 
HE pacquet I have juſt received by 
the way of Jamaica nearly deprives 
me of my boaſted confidence in Zimza's 
rectitude. What mean theſe ſhocking 
ſuſpicions, theſe unjuſt accuſations? Know, 
ſir, that all truth, all humanity, have not 
yet fled from Britain to your African 
ſhores. Raſh man, what induces theſe 
groundleſs complaints? Have you 10 
little 
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little confidence in the friend you ſo libe- 
rally truſted ? Let Adolphus, your geatle 
Adolphus, witneſs to his guardian's ho- 
nour. Poor lad, he weeps for your im- 
becility © Write, (he ſays,) dear ſir, 
« write to my afflicted father. Vo fhall 
ee comfort if you neglect? Pity, Oh pity, 
te the noble Zimza.“ 

I can only ſay, farther, that it is my 
hope theſe few lines will make you bluſh 
for the inſult offered to 

| Apoirnus HAMILTON, 


To bis revered Parent, from Abol Hus. 


Y father, my ſorrowing father, 
VA look upon this paper, blotted 
with the tears of thy child. —Our good 
Mr. Hamilton is offended, Zimza 1s 
wretched, and ſhall not Adolphus be mi- 
ſerable? O! how many days, nay weeks, 
muſt paſs, darkened with the cloud of de- 
pair! What is this new world, its won- 
ders, magnificence, and diſſipation, to a 
| Creature 
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creature ſtruggling with the weight of 
a parent's ſorrows? Had I the ſpeed of 
an oſtrich, — but what would that do? 
Haſten then, with artificial wings, the 
veſſel that ſhall carry comfort to Tonou- 
wah's king. Lightly mayeſt thou ſkim 
the vaſt Atlantic, nor remit thy ſwiftneſs 
till thy fails ſhall Autter to the breeze that 
cools our glowing ſands. Adieu, be- 
joved parent. 27 
ApoLavs ZIuz a. 


Zimza, King of Toxouwan, to A. Ha- 
| MILTON. | 


[The Jour nal and laſt Letter not received.] 


Tenth Moog. 

ERE Adolphus Hamilton witneſs 

| to Zimza's humility and gratitude, 
Would he not forgive the unjuſt raſh- 
neſs of my doubts, when he conſidered 
that exceſſive tenderneſs had ſuperceded 
reaſon, and wild opprevenſign offended 
againſt 
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againſt probability? How bitter was the 
anguiſh of my ſoul when groundleſs diſ- 
truſt had devoted Adolphus to miſery, 
and his guardian to the triumph of trea- 
chery ! 

Filled with ſuch afflicting apprehen- 
ſions, I paſſed three tedious moons, when 
the time advanced that ſeveral ſhips were 
expected from England. I went down to 
the Gambia. They were arrived. Eu- 
ropean ſtreamers waved to the wind. The 
infamous traffic was begun, and ſoon, too 
ſoon, was completed. They departed, 
but anguiſh ye? occupied my ſoul. Again 
I returned to the harbour. It may be 
© ſome miſtake, (I exclaimed ;) ſome let- 
te ter may have miſcarried,” My heart 
throbbed at the ſuggeſtion, A veſſel, 
whoſe colours I could not decypher, drop- 
ped her anchor. I watched impatiently 
her boat, which quickly reached the ſhore, 
when a ſtranger approaching, with a ſmall 
pacquet in his hand, enquired the readieſt 

road 
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road for Tonouwah. I darted towards him, 
crying, © Are theſe for me?“ and caught 
hold of the parcel. 

ce If, (ſaid he,) you are king of Tonou- 
« wah,” 

« And father of Adolphus,” added I. 

O! Hamilton, where was African for- 
titude? Cold ſweats bedewed my face ; 
I ſunk to the earth. The man reſpected 
my grief. He ſpoke words of conſola- 
tion. He aſſured me my ſon was thy 
chief care, while at Port-Royal ; that his 
rank, his beauty, and diſpoſition, muſt 
procure him admirers even in the midſt of 
enemies, | 

« J knew, (ſaid I,) I knew he would 
« be noticed, but—” 

Read, illuſtrious Z mza,“ interrupted 
the ſtranger.— Ves, he gueſſed right, for 
the bleſſed intelligence was calculated to 
remove every doubt, and he beheld my 
agitation with ſeeming pain; but, though 
my fears were diſpelled, and my hopes 

confirmed, 
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confirmed, yet my grief remained it had 
only changed its object and now flowed 
from another ſource to Zimza's ſoul, 
Cruel, haſty, and misjudging, what lan- 
guage did I write! What wilt thou ſay 
to my horrible ſuſpicions, ſo baſely thrown 
upon thyſelf and country? But thou wilt 
pity my weakneſs, thou wilt forgive my 
anxiety, If not, return, oh! return, the 
keeneſt reproaches, Zimza will bend to 
the correction of his injured friend. , . . 
And ſo thou openly declareſt thy inten- 
tion of making Adolphus a Chriſtian, 
Thinkeſt thou Zimza would not have 
adopted the ſolemn doctrine, had he not 
witneſſed the infidelity, luxury, and care- 
leſſneſs, of its profeſſors? When I read 
thy law, I admire its ſublime morality, 
and when I contemplate the character of 
Lim thou calleſt its glorious Founder, his 
dignified patience, benevolence, and ſpot- 
leis meekneſs, under his cruel ſufferings 
and death, they forcibly impreſs on my 
mind 
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mind an origin more than human. But 
when I obferyve how ſmall the influence of 
theſe noble principles, even in the conduct 
of many of your prieſthood, and how weak 


their power in guiding the practice of a 


great majority of thoſe who profeſs to be 
members of the Chriſtian church, I am 
again involved in doubts and uncertainty. 

However, I am not mortally offended 
at thy reſolution to confirm in my ſon 
thoſe principles his father does not wholly 
reject, Be it thy care, my friend, ſo to 
manage that his path may be clear and 
plain. Let him not be bewildered by ca- 
ſuiſtical diſputes. Enough will he hazard, 
in the practice of your faith, as king of 
Tonouwah, nor muſt his future ſubjects 
gueſs even at the important ſecret. Adieu, 


worthy Hamilton; may Adolphus, by 


his ſubſequent conduct, reward thy care, 
tenderneſs, and affection. I would. have 


remarked upon the ardent propenſities he 
has 
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has already diſcovered, but Azilli inter- 
rupts me to ſay, the boat waits to take my 
letter on- board. 


Z IMZ A. 


Avoleuus HAMulLTrON to ZIMuz A. 


Finſbury-Square, Auguſt 3. 


OW ſoon repentance follows the 
raſhneſs of premature deciſion ! Un- 
happy Zimza! Were not your own diſ- 
treſſes acute enough, but I muſt ſharpen 


them by inpatient nay cruel remon- 
ſtrances? PFor too plainly I ſee you have 
not received my epiſtle dated from Port- 
Royal, : 

You will certainly ſhed tears over my 
haſty note, which will doubtleſs reach you 
before the conceſſion of misjudging anger, 
for I wrote the unfriendly lines in preſence 
of a captain who failed the evening after. 
There is only one hope that ſupports us, 

namely, 
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namely, that my journal, now on its paſ- 
ſage, may prepare you for the inſulting 
letter. IIl- governed paſſion, thus to point 
the anguiſh which the intelligence of our 
boy's ſafety would otherwiſe have ſoften- 
ed ;—for well 1 know that pride of ſoul 
which will keenly feel the ſarcaſms of 
friendſhip. 
- Adolphus joins in the earneſt wiſh that 
you will forgive his guardian, and aſſure 
yourſelf that abſence, if poſſible, encreaſes 
my * and his dutiful affection. 
A. HAMILTON, 


Journal continued, 


Finſbury-Square. 

HE laſt day of our nautical expedi- 
tion, my young companion's atten- 
tion was agreeably attracted by the various 
ſcenes our Thames affords, and I could 
ſcarcely induce him to quit the deck at 
dinner-time.—But as want of natural po- 
liteneſs is not among his little failings, he 
Vor. 1. 8 acceded 


22 SLAVERY: Ox, 
acceded to my with of meeting our fel- 
low-paſſengers, and the meal paſſed with 
tolerable ſociality. 

Before we ſeparated, I requeſted Mr, 
Abrams's attention for a moment, as he 
was about to quit the table. 

« Mine,” faid he, haſtily, and re- ſeated 
kimſelf, with an impatient ſtare, from 
which I could deduce no favourable omen. 
Miſs St, Leger turned pale, Mr. Haw- 
kins attempted to hide the trepidation my 
attack had excited, and indeed 7 felt a de- 
gree of aukwardneſs, while opening a ſub- 
ject from which I could expect but little 
ſucceſs. © I have underſtood, fir, (ſaid 
J,) in the courſe of our voyage, that 
-* you have been appointed, by this young 
e lady's father, to the care of her perſon 
« and fortune.” 

« Well, fir, and what then?“ — The 
haughty independence with which he 
ſpoke was diſcouraging, but I went on: 


« And 
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de And that her mother, in her will, 


“ particularly expreſſed a wiſh to join this 


ce gentleman in the important truſt, This 
ce would undoubedly be a more natural 
ce eſtabliſhment, as it reſpects the propri- 
te ety of ſubjecting a delicate girl to the 
te care of a prudent and virtuous rela- 
cc tion,” 
“ Prudent and virtuous I do not under- 
ce ſtand.” — | 
© I believe not, but hear me out. The 
te juſtice I would do Mr. Hawkins depre- 
te ciates not your conſequence, nor can his 
ce claim to thoſe qualities leſſen yours,— 
« What I would offer to your conſideration 
ce is this: I am aware that it is in Miſs St. 
« Leger's power to chuſe another guar- 
ce dian; in which caſe, her election would, 
« doubtleſs, fall on her mother's brother.” 
He aroſe, filled a pipe, ſat down again, 
applied it to his mouth unlighted, threw 
it upon the table, bit his lip, and looked 
contemptuouſly at Mr. Hawkins, while 


G 2 | ſomething 
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ſomething like detected guilt fluſhed his 
yellow cheek, muttering, This is ſtrange! 
ce qdeviliſh ſtrange! What buſineſs have 
c you, fir, (raiſing his voice,) with my 
* d concerns?“ 

& Patience, Mr. Abrams. I ſhall ſoon 
te releaſe you; but you muſt hear my pro- 
te poſal.” | | 

« Well, ſir.” And the pipe was again 
applied the bottom upwards.— 

« Which 1s merely this, that you will 
te quietly reſign your ward to Mr. Haw- 
« kins, who tells me his confined circum- 
&« ſtances will not permit that liberality in 
« the exerciſe of ſuch a truſt as her fortune 
« might demand or his affection enforce. I 
© have only then to obſerve, that it becomes 
te you, fir, either to enable her uncle to 
« fulfil the duties of his charge, by an 
cc appointment out of your own large le- 
« gacy, Or to give up ſuch ſums from 
« your ward's poſſeſſions as may ſuffice 
« for this purpoſe.“ 


« May 
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« May 1 periſh, if I do.” And he 
daſhed the pipe againſt the ſtove. But his 
eager deſire to expreſs his anger almoſt 
choaked him. He puſhed his wig backwards 
with ſuch violence that it deſerted his head 
and fell to the ground. The form of his fea- 
tures took a moſt ſpiteful caſt, and, turn- 
ing round to his poor ward, who trembled 


univerſally, © Pray, Miſs, (he cried,) who 


put you upon this fine contrivance ?— 
e But I can gueſs. That gentleman is at 
te the bottom of this ſcheme. I am pretty 
&« well acquainted with his reaſon for want- 
« ing you to live with him. But let me 
« tell you, fir,” addreſſing me 

Be compoſed, Mr. Abrams. Put on 
* your wig, and fit down.” 

* | will not fit down in ſuch company. 
« I ſee your aim. But it will not do, gen- 
« tlemen, it will not do. J am not to be 
* wheedled in this manner. Let Mr. Haw- 
eK ins do his worſt, Sam Abrams defies him. 
He has ruined himſelf by his charitable ex- 
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ce travagance, and muſt abide by it. No, 
* no, (ſhaking the wig as he ſettled it,) 1 
© will have nothing to do with him. All 
ce he can expect is what I promiſed, only to 
© pay his paſſage. That is all, indeed.” 

e And that is more than he ſhall re- 
ce ceive,” ſaid Adolphus, who interrupted, 
by his impetuoſity, a ſpirited retort from 
Mr. Hawkins, if I may judge from his 
{ſudden change of attitude and counte- 
nance. 

A contemptuous marked grin was A. 
brams's reception of this ill - timed effuſion, 
as he quitted the cabin. Before we could 
make any arrangement reſpecting Miſs 
St, Leger her perſecutor again entered, 


to inform her a boat waited to convey 


themſelves and baggage to Spital-Fields, 
She addreſſed her uncle in a tone of fran- 
tic deſpair, and, claſping his hands, My 
« father, my friend, my only dear relation, 
« let me not leave you, I will go with 


0 my 
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ce my uncle, Mr. Abrams. Who dare 
te controul me? 

c I ſhall, miſs, if ſo be as you do not 
e come quietly.” 

« My deareſt love, (faid her ſympa- 
60 * thiſing uncle,) you muſt go with. that 
« man. I 7 8 no — — to de- 
ce tain you.” 

«« The Creolian ſpirit again burſt forth. 
« And where, (ſhe exclaimed, haughrily,) 
« 1s the daughter of general St. Leger to 
ce live? What infamous reſidence haſt 
© thou choſen for my abode ?—Sir, (to 
© me) I have a fortune ſufficient to keep 
e me in ſplendour, but this perſon, under 
te the pretence of accumulating riches I 
te cannot conſume, would deny me the 
te elegancies, nay the conveniences, of 
«© life.” | 
Very well, very well, miſs. I ſhall only 
« fay, in contradiction to your rude aſſer- 
e tion, that I have a good houſe in Spital- 
« Fields, and a ſmart little box near 

— White-Chapel, ſo there's town and 
| G 4 c country 
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« coutry for you, if you know your own 
* mind.” 

I ſaw rage gathering again on his brow, 
and, knowing his prerogative to be exten- 
five, I choſe not to irritate him any fur- 
ther. I therefore added my entreaties to 
her uncle's, that ſhe would reconcile her- 
ſelf to this uncomfortable eſtabliſhment. 
She ſubmitted in mute anguiſn; but, 
when Abrams offered his hand. to lead her 
out, your ſon's paſſion again broke forth. 
* You will not let her go, ſir? Let me 
ce plead for the young lady. Do not ſuf- » 
ce for her to go with that wicked man.“ 

« And who told you I am wicked, 
* boy;” glancing a menacing look at 
Mr. Hawkins. Be ſilent, Adolphus, (ſaid 
J,) you grieve our friend; you hurt his 
6e feelings, and prejudice the cauſe you 
* wiſh to ſerve. Take your leave of your 
« fellow-voyagers.” | 

He turned his back upon Abrams, 
bowed reſpectfully to Miſs St. Leger, and, 


* ſhocked. 
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ſhocked at Mr. Hawkins's viſible grief, 
cried, * Do not weep fo, ſir. J will be 
« your child and companion.” | 

The diſtreſſed divine looked after his 
niece, who was reluctantly ſollowing the 
wretch, while her tearful eye ſeemed to 
bid a melancholy adieu; and, claſping tits 
hands, while a freſh flood of tears burſt 
forth, My God! (he exclaimed,) pro- 
ce tect this beloved child from treachery 
« and inſult. Oh! Mr. Hamilton, my 

“ ſpirit, bowed by poverty and affliction, 
ce can ill ſupport this fatal ſeparation.— 
« Leave me, iweet boy; (for Adolphus 
attempted to wipe the venerable check, y 
« Let me ſeek where I ſhall not be denied 
te for that reſignation ſo neceſſary to my 
te preſent ſtate.” 

I drew the tender youth away, and went 
upon deck to aſſiſt the amiable Mary Ann. 
She withdrew her hand from Abrams and, 
placing it in mine, appeared happy to 

eſcape his aukward civility, while a de- 
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gree of cheerfulneſs animated her man- 
1 ner; and, evidently to her companion's 
i diſlike, entreated me to ſee her ſafe, on 
ſhore. When I quitted her, ſhe warmly 
recommended Mr. Hawkins to my care; 
and, in anſwer to my reſpectful intima- 
tion, that Miſs Hamilton would be happy 
to receive her in Finſbury- ſquare, ſhe an- 
ſwered me, with much ſpirit, that no one 
fhould prevent her ſedulous cultivation of 
an intimacy fo honourable.—I really parted 
from her with regret. So young, {6 
lovely, ſo noble, à creature, to be ſacri- 
ficed at beſt to vulgarity and ill-nature, 
When I returned on-board, Mr. Haw- 
f kins was converſing with Adolphus in the 
1 cabin. His tears were ſtopped, but the 
1 fixed melancholy that hung upon his pale 
| countenance ſpoke to the ſoul of ſenſi- 
bility. | F 
Wiſhing to avoid the expreſſion of gra- 
titude, at all times painful to a ſuſceptible 
heart, whether received or conferred, 1 
| Nightly 
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ſlightly hinted that it was time to go on- 
ſhore, and motioned him to lead the way. 
He turned about, declaring, with a firm 
voice, his reſolution of declining any fur- 
ther correſpondence with us, at leaſt till 
happier hours. It is incumbent on me 
& (ſaid he) to ſhun the abode of afflu- 
« ence. A ſingle room, in ſome obſcure 
cc ſtreet or lane, will be competent to my 
« preſent wants. I have only to recom- 
ce mend the unprotefted,—(He faltered.) 
% Defend her, dear fir, if poſſible, from 
ce the machinations of a worthleſs man. 
cc Indeed, I know not if he has enabled 
eme to leave the ſhip.” 

« You are perfectly at liberty, my 

« friend, to go on ſhore, but it muſt be in 
© our company ; we will hereafter enter 
ce upon the difficulties of your ſituation. 
ce Your delicacy ſhall be confulted in the 
« arrangement of your affairs. For the 
ce preſent, ſuffer me to introduce you to a 
« lady whoſe partiality to my friends will 
| ce receive 
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ce receive a high gratification, when de- 
ce fired to revere and eſteem Mr. Hawkins. 
“ Remember, (I added, ſmiling,) that a 
« twelvemonth's abſence ſharpens my ar- 
* dent wifhes to embrace a worthy ſiſter.“ 
© My good Mr. Hamilton, (cried our 
it young enthuſiaſt, ſqueezing my hand,) 
let me thank you for our afflicted com- 
e panion. Come, Mr. Hawkins, let us 
« Jepart; 1 long to tread your boaſted 
« land of freedom.” And then he re- 
ſpectfully conducted the reluctant gentle- 
man, who could only lift his Eyes in 
ſpeechleſs thankfulnefsss. 

Need I deſcribe my amiable Louiſa's 
tenderneſs, while congratulating the bro- 
ther ſhe had not ſeen for a tedious period? 
Could any thing have added to my admi- 
ration of her eſtimable qualities, the affec- 
tionate reception ſhe gave us muſt have 
done it. The tears my ſudden appearance 
excited were ſoon ſucceeded by a lively 
joy, and, when I prefented my fellow tra- 
vellers, 
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vellers, ſhe welcomed your ſon with the 
kindneſs of a parent, while, in her atten- 
tion to Mr. Hawkins, one might diſcern 
a filial reverence. 

For ſeveral ſucceding days, we enjoyed, 
if I may ſo ſpeak, a ſocial ſolitude, exactly 
. conſonant to the laſſitude which naturally 
follows a tedious voyage, During this 
period, Louiſa, by her engaging familia- 
rity, baniſhed the ſhyneſs her appearance, 
as a European lady, had impreſſed upon 
your ſon's countenance ; and he reaſſumed 
his uſual cheerfulneſs. 

I believe Sambo and Omra would wil- 
lingly exchange the plentiful comforts of 
an Engliſh table for the fruits and humble 
beverage of Tonouwah, and prefer a ſimple 
draught of milk to the various produce of 
culinary ſkill. The ungenerous obſerva- 
tions their perſons, dreſs, and manners, 
excited, when they firſt ventured abroad, 
added to the averſion they conceived 
againſt the lower claſs of people, exceed- 


ingly 
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ingly ſtrengthen their wiſhes to be ſent 
back again. Already does Adolphus re- 


gard them with an anx1ous eye, and hints 


his pity for thoſe who, in a ſtrange coun- 


try, cannot be content. 


Yeſterday, he again mentioned their 
deſire to return to Tonouwah. © But 
« (ſaid I) you know we brought them 
„ hither in conſequence of their in- 
« clination to ſerve us in England. Per- 
** haps this anxiety may abate as they be- 
« come familiarized to the modes and 
© cuſtoms of our country. You are ſatis- 
* fied apparently with your ſituation.” _ 

&« True, fir. But I am neither a ſervant 
t nor a ſlave ; and N05 ſon of a king ſhould | 
« not be capricious.” 

« Am] to infer, from that obſervation, 
« that your compliance with your father's 
<© intention to educate you in England is 
« an act of neceſſity rather than choice ?” 

Oh no, dear fir, think not ſo meanly 
* of Zimza's ſon. I am no hypocrite. 
That 
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tt That I love my father is moſt certain. 
« And I would forfeit, Oh! what would I 
ce not forfeit! to lay my head upon his ſa- 
tt cred boſom, though but for one mo- 
« ment.—Yes, every thing but my inte- 
tc grity.— But, well knowing this cannot be, 
« will not only be ſatisfied, but cheerful. 
« Forgive me, Mr. Hamilton, (and he 
te called up that faſcinating perſuaſion in 
* his eye which weakens even neceſſary 
« contradiction,) but- though you conti- 
te nually aim to leſſen my ideas of heredi- 
© tary dignity, yet—do not be angry, fir, 
yet I cannot forget that Adolphus is 
« a prince; that Sambo and Omra are but 
* his father's ſubjects. How ſhould they 
« then think as / do? I know they are my 
tc fellow-creatures, claiming all the rights 
« of humanity ; but do not, good fir, do 
« not ſuppoſe they are my equals, in 
« ſtrength of mind, ſelf-denial, or de- 
et ſcent. | 


« fe 
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It remains with you, then, fir, (and 
« | ſpoke in a ſolemn tone,) to prove, by 
te the juſtice of your conduct, the ſuperi- 
10 ority you ſo decidedly contend for. But 
« remember how difficult it is to ſeparate 
« due ſenſe of your own importance from 
« weak falſely-grounded pride. Believe 
© me, it is extremely poſſible, while keep- 
« ing a guard over your fancied greatneſs, 
to neglect and give up the real nobleneſs 
« which diſtinguiſhes a Chriſtian and a 
« gentleman. But this theme I ſhall 
* leave to Mr. Hawkins. Open your 
« mind to that good man, from whom 
ce advice of this nature will come with the 
« higheſt propriety. As to Sambo and 
« Omra's future deſtination, it ſhall be 
te left entirely to yourſelf, Queſtion them 
« as to their deſires to leave England, 


te and determine for them as your heart 
& ſhall ſuggeſt.” 


Recovering 
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Recovering from a confuſion which 
my addreſs had induced, he thanked me 
in their names for the permiſſion, adding, 
6 will go this minute and rejoice their 
ce ſouls with the deſirable intelligence.“ 

The buſineſs was ſoon ſettled. Adol- 
phus returned with a humble requeſt 
that I would ſuffer them to depart in the 
firſt ſhip that ſails for Africa. Will Zimza 
accept theſe poor itinerants, protect them 
from their ſubtle enemies, and place them 
in ſome ſuitable employment about his 
perſon ? Adolphus warmly joins in this 
requeſt, who means to prepare a long let. 
ter againſt the time of their departure, 
I expe& you to admire his amazing im- 
provements. His genius is equal to every 
thing, and does honour to his firſt pre- 
ceptor. Already the little imperfections 
which a foreign accent and (your pardon, 
friend,) a foreign teacher created are 
nearly vaniſhed. His pronunciation is 
clear, except when quick perception and 
Vor. I. H impetuous 
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impetuous paſſion give it too much ra- 
pidity. His idioms are various and well 
choſen. The majeſty of his figure, and 
dignity of aſpect, I think increaſe, Miſs Ha- 
milton would ſcarcely believe he had but 
juſt attained his ſeventeenth year, if a cer - 
tain juvenile caſt of features did not betray 
his extreme youth. His anſwer, to her 
obſervation on his height, was pertinent 
and characteriſtic. ** The fun, madam, 
« which warps and contracts our unhappy 
ic countrymen, in the Weſt Indies, does 
« but invigorate and ſtrengthen the free 
African. And the ſame plant, which 
« his influence refreſhes in its native ſoil, 
* ſinks overpowered when torn from 
* thence, It droops (how he ſighed !) un- 
ce ſheltered on the ſcorching lands.” I 
was pleaſed with the remark, as well as 
aſtoniſhed at the unembarraſſed air he aſ- 
ſumed. You cannot ſuppoſe the different 
incidents I mean to convey follow in re- 
gular ſucceſſion, as convenient opportu- 

nities 


| 
; 
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nities do not always occur for immedi- 
ately tranſmitting them to paper. There- 
fore, Zimza will kindly allow for little in- 
accuracies in point of chronology, and be 
ſatisfied with my compliance in eſſentials, 
in full aſſurance that no intelligence ſhall 
be neglected which may gratify parental 
. „ 

The arrival of an Aden prince was a 
circumſtance which, when our doors were 
open to company, drew together all who, 
from intereſt or acquaintance, could claim 
admiſſion. Among thoſe who received 
cards of invitation, miſs St. Leger was 
doubtleſs included; but as Mr. Hawkins 
anxiouſly wiſhed to witneſs the eſtabliſh- 
ment of his niece he availed himſelf of my 
general requeſt to conſider our carriage as 
his own, and, accompanied by Adolphus, 
was ſet down at a decent-looking houſe, 
in Church-Street, Spital-Fields. After 
ſending in his name, and waiting a quar- 
ter of an hour in a ſmall parlor, they were 

H 2 deſired, 
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deſired, by a clumſy black-boy, in a erim- 
ſon and white coarſe turban, to walk up 
ſtairs. Take the deſcription as given by 
Mr. Hawkins. Adolphus gazed at the 
© boy, and ſeemed exceſſively hurt at his 
ce appearance, but followed ſilently to a 
re large ſhewy dining-room, where we niet 
* my dear girl, who, colouring very high, 
« led me to Mrs, Abrams, a tear ſtarting, 
ce as ſhe preſented me by the endearing 
te titles of uncle and guardian. I was ab- 
« ſolutely ſtunned when the lady loudly 
ce exclaimed,” 

«© Well, miſs, I hope we ſhall have no 
more whining now you've ſcen your 
« uncle. Mercy on me! what's this the 
«© young black-a-moor you ſaid was fo 
« handſome? Why, he is not at all like 
* our Mark Anthony! Laus a me! he's 
« amoſt as white as a Chriſtian.” 


« My poor Mary Aga was linking with 
e confuſion, 


« You 
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© You will be ſo obliging, madam, (ſhe 
© cried,) to leave me with my friends, as 
J have buſineſs of importance to tranſ- 
* 

« Ay, ay; very likely. But I ſuppoſe 
« they have dined, ſo Mark Anthony hand 
« a glaſs of wine.“ 

« Excuſe me, madam, (ſaid I,) we need 
© no refreſhment. My buſineſs is ſoon 
ce diſpatched, merely to convey my niece 
© to Finſbury-Square.” 

*« But I ſuppoſe your niece will aſk my 
ce leave for that, as her garjan is out, 
& (anſwered the offended Mrs. Abrams, ) 
*« and, to ſay truth, you mought have ex- 
© cluded me in the invitation. If theſe 7s 
cc your Weſt-Ingee manners, indeed !” 

* I underſtood the ſpeaking eye of my 
ce diſtreſſed girl, and made what I thought 
« a decent apolagy ; but ſhe expected a 
ce greater ſacrifice to her fancied import- 
© ance, and declared her intention to ac- 
company us, adding, | 


H 3 One 
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« One coach will hold us all; and, as 
© for young Cæſar, 1 have no ohjection 
te to his riding with us, though he isn't, 
« perhaps, of our own /pechus, as the 
cc great Mr. **** ſays.” 

« Young Ceſar! (repeated Adolphus) 
ce does this gentle woman mean a compli- 
ce ment or reflection?“ 

&« Compliment ! (returned ſhe, unmolli- 
ce fied by the pleaſing adjective,) compli- 
ce ment, truly! What, to a ſaucy mel- 
ce lotto boy? — Really, miſs Molly, you 
ce need not behave fo imperial to my vi- 
ce ſitors, when you can give your company 
cc to ſuch a 3 | 

<« Ceaſe, I entreat you, (ſaid the poor 
ce girl,) and believe I dare not venture to 
ce tax miſs Hamilton's politeneſs by intro- 
ce ducing an entire ſtranger, who am my- 
« ſelf known only by name to that lady. 
«© You muſt permit me to attend my un- 
ce cle, madam. I am certain Mr. Abrams 
* would comply with my requeſt.” 

1 „ Anſwer 
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c Anſwer for yourſelf, miſs. My huſ- 
ee band is not ſo eaſily purſuaded. And, 
ce ſince you are ſo deſirous to leave me be- 
« hind, I beg Mr. Hawkins may go with- 
ce out you.” 

ce Indignation again ſuperceded my pu- 
ce pil's prudence, and he declared, with a 
« look of the warmeſt diſlike, that Mr. 
4 Hamilton entertained none but people 
« of faſhion, birth, or education; conſe- 
« quently, as Mrs. Abrams could not be 
© admitted under either of thoſe claims, 
e ſhe would meet with a repulſe.” 

« Pulſe! (exclaimed the enraged wo- 
% man,) me! who, but I ſcorn to bemean 
« myſelf by—” 

% Patience, good lady, you diſtreſs my 
e niece and expoſe yourſelf.” 

e There, again, becauſe this ſcrubby 
* negro, this cannable, this ſelvidge, chuſes 
© to inſult me.— Sir, if he was a Chriſtian, 
or even a Jew, one would not mind it 
„ ſa much, But when the parlermint- 

H 4 * houlg 
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ce houſe is all up in arms about e'm, when 
te even all Mr. Will-by-force can ſay 
be ſtands for nothing, though he pretends 
ce they're free born like us, is ſuch a 
te puppy as his to chatter ?” 

« This vulgar nonſenſe was received 
te with ſilent contempt by Adolphus, who 
* now diſcovered, in his oppoſition to 
« ſuch coarſe behaviour, the degradation 
cc of his own dignity ; and, upon his ad- 
ce yerſary's quitting the room in violent 
« wrath, expreſſed his wiſh that miſs St. 
© Leger would leave her, and permit me 
ce to conduct her to Finſbury-Square.” 

« O ſir, ſhe cried) I bluſh to ſay, in 
ce this houſe I cannot be a free agent, nor 
© can | perceive any mode of reconcilia- 
« tion but by venturing miſs Hamilton's 
« diſpleaſure, in making ſuch an uncom- 
e fortable addition to our ſociety.” | 

« However, I immediately engaged 
* for that lady's acquieſcence, who, I pre- 
* ſumed to ſay, would overlook every de- 

4 | « fect 
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ce fect in Mrs. Abrams's manners from a 
« delicate conſideration for her amiable 
*« companion,” 

Here Mr. Hawkins ceaſed. © Certainly, 
F (anſwered Louiſa,) to procure the dear 
ce girl any ſatisfaction, I could almoſt of- 
* fer the incenſe of adulation at the ſhrine 
* of ignorance,” 

The grateful man ſighed, and bowed ; 
then, reſuming the deſcription of his 
niece's diſagreeable ſituation, told us, that 
her anxiety was ſomewhat relieved by 
what he had ſaid, and ſhe retired to con- 
ciliate the irritated Mrs. Abrams, with 
whom ſhe found much leſs difficulty in 
arranging matters than Mr. Hawkins ex- 
perienced, while endeavouring to ſooth 
our high-ſpirited boy, who could ſcarcely 
be prevailed upon to leave Spital-Fields 
without his revered Mary Ann; and it 
was clearly impoſſible for her to go with- 
out her weak companion, to whole obſti- 
nate perſeverance {he was obliged to ſacri- 

fice 
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fice her wiſh to attend her uncle, as the 
preparation for their evening viſit pre- 
cluded all hope of dining in Finſbury- 

© "0 rk Wo” 
Adolphus became extremely impatient 
for the hour which was to gratify his ar- 
dent curioſity, and I would not render this 
novel appearance leſs interefting to him 
by premature explanation, but entered 
with him at the moment when my ſiſter 
was ſettling the etiquette of the card-ta- 
bles. This little buſineſs adjuſted, I ſet 
myſelf to remark the conduct of our 
youth. For ſome time his eye was turned 
toward the door, regardleſs of the gay 
ſcene before him, doubtleſs expecting the 
arrival of his favourite, but at length, 
with an expreſſively diſappointed aſpect, 
he advanced to a ſofa, on which he threw 
himſelf, to attend the manceuvres of a whiſt 
party. Their ſteady attention, ſeriouſ- 
neſs, and the technical terms they uſed, 
changed the object of his reverie, and he 
conſidered 
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conſidered them fo deeply that even Miſs 
St. Leger ſeemed forgotten. But he ſpoke 
not till the rubber was finiſned, when one 
geniieman, not more admired for his 
knowledge of Hoyle than his teſty recep- 
tion of fortune's frowns, haſtily threw the 
cards from him, and, with a voice in 
which mortification and covert rage were 
blended, told his partner ſhe had loſt the 
game by her improperly changing the 
ſuit. 

« What are theſe people about? (aſked 
« Adolphus, in a half whiſper,) one 
« would think, by their gravity, it was 
te an act of devotion, if that perſon's 
ce ſtrange behaviour did not contradict 
ce the ſuppolition.” 

ce An att of devotion} (replied the loſing 
«© gameſter,) O yes, my dear fir, theſe 
de little enchanting deities have more wor- 
<« ſhip than all the idols of the Eaſt or 
e Weſt.” 

«© Not very zealous ones, I fancy, (an- 
ff ſwered Adovlphus,) if I may judge from 

your 


3 SLAVERY: On, 


© your treatment of them juſt now; though 
* perhaps, like ſome ignorant Pagan, 
* you uſe them according to their fancied 
© juſtice in diſpenſing good and evil, and 
c careſs that image en which to- mor- 
* row you will deſtroy.” 

Mr. Staples appeared more e ſurpriſed 
than offended at this bitter retort, when 
the entrance of more company prevented 
any farther ſtricture upon an amuſement 
which 1 am pleaſed to ſee makes no fa- 
vourable unpreſſion upon our young hero. 
He turned haſtily about, and, with a ſpark- 
ling eye, exclaimed, ** Ok! fir, ſhe is 
come at laſt!” And then aroſe to con- 
duct the elegant St. Leger to the ſofa, 
without noticing her aukward compa- 
nion, who, with an unnatural mixture of 
baſhfulneſs and aſſurance, received Miſs 
Hamilton's compliments, contraſting, in 
the ſtrongeſt ſtile, the modeſt grace and 
bluſhing timidity of her agreeable ward, 
whoſe confuſion ſhe painfully encreaſed, 


by 
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by informing Louiſa that they ſhould not 
have been ſo late but Mark Anthony, in 
getting up behind the coach, miſſed his 
hold, and came clean down in the mud, 
and loſt his turbin, which fome rude boys 
had ſnatched from his head.“ And really” 
« O no more, dear madam, (interrupted 
& my ſiſter,) this is a mere bagatelle.” 
Law! Miſs Hambledun, 'twas no ſuch 
s thing, indeed; I tell you 'twas his tur- 
© in, he is too young for a Jag or tail 
either.“ She had now ſo far conquer- 
ed that ſhyneſs, which is ever the mark 
of a low mind, as to declare her intention 
to join the ladies in a game of hi, and 
then, without ceremony, placed herſelf in 
Mr. Staples's chair, at the back of which 
he then ſtood, 'telling him they would 
take turn and turn, and appealed to us if 
that was not fair, for indeed it was always 
her way. Without waiting for a reply, 
ſhe gathered up the cards next her, de- 
firing to cut for pardners. Aſtoniſhed be- 
yond the power of refuſal, three ladies 


ſmilingly 
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Tmilingly complied with her requeſt, while 
Mr. Staples, whom ſhe had ſo bluntly ex- 
cluded, recovering his temper, appeared 
exceſſively diverted, and, in a humorous 
ſtrain, congratulated them upon the hap- 
py exchange. Too ignorant and felf- 
conceited to comprehend the contemp- 
tuous remarks and ſarcaſtical inuendoes, 
which were liberally dealt on all ſides, 
Mrs. Abrams perfectly enjoyed herſelf; 
and, delighted to take advantage of the 
lady's engagement, Miſs St. Leger with- 
drew with Louiſa to another part of the 
room, where Mr. Hawkins, Adolphus, 
and myſelf, immediately joined them. 
4 Pity, (ſaid Louita, in a low voice,) that 
te this excellent young creature ſhould be 
« left to mercenary wretches ſo ill calcu- 
cc lated to fix the principles of a delicate 
« mind. Something muſt be thought of 
© to extricate her from their authority. 
« ] can already ſee her influence over our 
& Adolphus, and am certain, from the 
« gbſervations I have made, ſhe can con- 
6 tribute 
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ce tribute more, by a few words or ſeeming 
6 neglect, to the checking his unextin- 
te guiſhed pride of diſpoſition than whole 
* yolumes of inſtruction from a precep- 
ce tor can effect.“ 

What ſays Zimza to Louiſa's aſſertion? 
Shall we ſubmit our opinion to female de- 
eiſion? At any rate, I am reſolved to pro- 
cure her frequent viſits hither, although 
perhaps obliged to open my doors to her 
ſhocking guardian . 

I have this day been to take the inſtruc- 
tion of an eminent council on this young 
lady's ſituation, and am concerned to ſay 
there is no hope of preſent relief. The 
legality of the will, from Mr, Hawkins's 
repreſentation, is indiſputable; and, 
though Abrams is under reſtrictions re- 
ſpecting the embezzlement of her fortune, 
yet 1s her perſon too much in his power, 
ner can ſhe chuſe another guardian, while 
not juſtified in any important charges 
againſt this. We have only one reſource, 

and 
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that, if allowed, tedious — to make her a 
ward of chancery. The poor girl quitted 
my ſiſter with reluctance; and, when ſte 
parted from her uncle, at Abrams's door, 
the kiſſed his hand with vehemence, 
crying, 

« Oh! fir, my ſenſations are now more 
« poignant than ever. "Oy did you in- 
introduce me to — | 

« Heyday | (interrupted Mrs. Abrams, 
& who was juſt ſtepping from my carriage, 
ce which I had ordered to ſet them down 
c in Church-Street,) Heyday ! what are 
«© you again in your romanticals? Do 
© hold faſt, Mr. Abrams, (to her huſband, 
*« who, with Mark Anthony holding the 
tc ſtep, was aſſiſting her to diſmount ;) 
ce ſtand away, coachman.” 

For my ſervant, ſeeing Abrams ſtagger 
under his burthen, offered to take a ſhare, 
but, checked by the haughtineſs of her 


manner, he readily retired. Alas! too 


readily, For, learning her whole enor- 
mous 
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mous weight upon her ſullen partner, ſhe 
ſlipped through his hands and came rather 
ſuddenly to the ground. Enraged at the 
conſequences of her fall, the chief of which 
was nothing leſs than ſeeing her whole 
head-dreſs, conſiſting of human hair, fea- 
thers, flowers, &c. ſpurned by the heels of 
Richard's favourite coach-horſe, ſhe ac- 
cuſed every one preſent, in the rudeſt 

terms, of contributing by their neglect to 
this misfortune, not excepting the trem- 
bling Mary Ann, who was ſo diſconcerted 
as to leave the carriage at her peremptory 
command, without taking any further 
leave of her uncle, who left her with re- 
gret. Adolphus heard the relation with 
a tear, and, ſighing heavily, hoped the 
would never forfeit her dignity to ſuch lar 
wretches, 
Your ſon's indefatigable application 
having made him capable of the taſk, I 
ſhall, in future, reſign to him the deline- 


ation of our general tranſactions, and ſhall 
Vor. I. I LE = 
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only ſtep in to relate thoſe things which 
may, with more propriety, come from 
my pen. 

His fr eſſay (for the few diſtreſsfnl 
Mn inſerted at the bottom of my laſt, 
could not be called a letter) is to accom- 
pany this; and I readily anticipate the 
agreeable ſenſations with which it will be 
received. 

Adieu, worthy Zimza; Miſs Hamilton 
adds her wiſhes for your peace and health 
to thoſe of your faithful | 

'ApoLpnvs HamiLToON, 


Aborrnus in ENGLAND 70 ZIMZA King 
, 'ToNouwan. 


HEN TI contemplate the vaſt ex- 

tent of ocean which ſeparates -me 
from my noble father; when I look up to 
the bright ſun whoſe rays, in this temperate 
climate, rather cheer than oppreſs, and re- 
flect that thou mayeſt be fainting beneath 
be ſervid beams; am I not drjected | ? 
Do 
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Do I not ſay, —“ ungrateful Adolphus, 
© doſt thou feel the 7roubles of thy pa- 
ce rent?” For I know thou art ſorrowful. 
I traced thy bitter anguiſh along the 
mournful paper; nor would be comforted 
till my friend aſſured me thou wert long 
before then undeceived ; when I conſider 
theſe things, I am aſtoniſhed at my tran- 
quility, and weep becauſe I am too happy. 
Wherefore, then, this hardneſs in my na- 
rure? Can the royal Zimza inform me 
why he, a man, a king, a being ſuperior 
ro the race among whom I now reſide, 
ſhould droop under circumſtances which 
ſo ſlightly touch his child ? 

When chaſing the tyger through the 
| barren deſart, or to the thickeſt receſſes of 
our majeſtic woods, I have ſeen thee calm, 
collected, ardent. When a ſavage hyena, 
(even now I ſhudder to think of it,) with 
his iron fangs, faſtened upon my light 
garment, with what courage thou tranſ- 
fixed him, with a deadly weapon, to the 


I 2 earth, 
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earth, and ſnatched me from the jaws of 
deſtruction, But how art thou altered ? 
And why does thy pen mark the charac- 
ters of fear, doubt, melancholy, nay, de- 
pair? Alas, Adolphus, thy abſence is 
the cauſe which troubles Zimza's. ſoul. 
What then are the operations of nature ? 
And why do they not act upon all alike ? 
This is one of the many things I cannot 
underſtand. Sambo and Omra, too ; how 
eagerly they look forward to the hope of 
returning to their own nation! And yet 
Sambo ſighs and Omra weeps to leave 
me, who think but little of their de- 
parture, though probably I may never ſee 
them more. The captain came yeſterday 
to ſay they muſt be on-board to-morrow 
night. Sambo fell on his knees, Oh! 
* my maſter, (ſaid he,) go back with your 
© poor ſervants. This is bad people, 
te they laugh, they call me dog. I am no 
e dog, maſter. And Omra, too, they 
« call her black dog.” Oh! then, how 


1 
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T' cried! not for them, but for my- 
ſelf and thee. Yes, thought I, why not go 
to my dear father? But then ſomething 
whiſpered, „ What! leave theſe kind 
« friends!” And then poor Mifs St. Le- 
ger. Father, ſhe is ſo like the image 
thou weareſt upon thy boſom of my de- 
parted mother, Mr. Hamilton too is ſo 
kind, his ſiſter ſo tender, and Mr. Haw- 
kins ſo good, that — how can I leave 
them? Oh! if thou kneweſt the ſorrows 
of his niece, thou wouldſt ſurely ſay, 
Stay, Adolphus, and comfort that ſweet 
<< girl.“ And ſol will. 

Omra peeps in. How ſhe cries H am 
wanted below. 

Dear father, I cannot bear their 
tears. A meſſenger is come to take them 
on-board. — Sambo looks at his wife— 
wipes her eyes, and ſays, „See, my 
* prince, Omra love you.—Don't grieve, 
„ Omra, pray for prince Adolphus,” 

« Yes, Sambo, But if they ſhould make 

13 < him 
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c him ſlave, what will king of Tonou- 
« wah do?” 


J have ſhewn my letter to Mr. Hamil- 


ton, he has corrected it a little, and ſeems 
pleaſed with it. 


Farewel, my beloved father. May thine 


hours paſs lightly away. May the dew of 


the morning refreſh thy early walks, and 
thy wandering footſteps ſhun the fatal 
den. May the remembrance of Adolphus 
come over thee with renewed hope, and 
enliven dreary thought. More than all, 
may the Gop of the Europeans ſhield thy 
ſoul from guilt and grief. 
ADOLPHUS ZIMZA. 
P.S. In a few months, I ſhall be able 
to ſend ſome remarks which occaſionally 
occur upon the various inconſiſtencies that 
every day fill me with perplexity ; but 1 
am not always diſguſted, nor is it right I 
ſhould, ſince what appears ſtrange and un- 
juſtifiable to my confined and as yet con- 
| fuſed 
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fuſed ideas may wear a better aſpect, when 
time and inveſtigation ſhall expand them. 


To Miſs HAMIL Ton, from Miſs ST. 
5 5 LEGER. | 

OW indulgent are you, my deareſt 
madam, in thus encouraging a help- 
leſs orphan to pour the vexations of a 
mortified heart into your friendly boſom ! 
and at a period too when ſhe began to 
think herſelf expoſed as a mark for vulgar 
ignorance to level its ſhafts at. Indeed, 
I once fancied my proſpects bright, de- 
firable, and extenſive, but the myſtery 
which veils the tranſaction that has given 
me into this man's power has thrown an 
impenetrable gloom around, which my 
beloved uncle fears cannot be eaſily re- 
moved. However, Mr. Hamilton's gene- 
rous interference revives my ſpirits, and, 
ſtill further cheered by ycur notice, I will 
endeavour to look with patience to a bet- 
ter hope, although every day is diſtin- 
I 4 tinguiſhed 
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guiſhed by degradation verging upon in- 
ſalt, How kind then in you, my dear 
lady, to ſteal me as it were from the har- 
raſſings of a mind, alarmed by the irrita- 
ble ſuggeſtions of wounded pride ; wound- 
ed perhaps deepeſt by the aukward at- 
tempts of malicious vulgarity to concili- 
ate. A mind too that ſcarcely, till within 
theſe twelve months, knew the pain of op- 
poſition. And how pleaſing to renew an 
employment which, from an early ſea- 
ſon, occupied the moſt delightful hours of 
my life. 

Separated from my noble father for ſe- 
ven years, my happieſt time was paſt in a 
filial correſpondence ; (oh! that it were 
not eternally paſt!) which may account 
for the facility with which I am enabled 
to obey your requeſts, Ah! madam, I 
am interrupted, | 

Theſe — what ſhall I name them ?— 
Theſe people impute pride, obſtinacy, 

and, as they ſtile it, ſulkineſs, to me. 


Judge, 
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Judge, from what follows, if their cenſures 
be juſt, 

Deſirous of dedicating this day to your 
commands, I had informed Mrs. Abrams 
of my intention to remain alone till I had 
finiſhed my letter. She muttered ſome 
objection, but I withdrew, unheeding 
her evident ill- humour, and, ſhutting my- 
ſelf up, began a taſk from which I hope 
to deduce a ſerene pleaſure, the only ſub- 
ſtitute for that valuable ſociety I cannot 
often enjoy. One hour had nearly elapſed, 
when ſeveral ſtrokes upon my chamber- 
door broke in upon my employment, and 
Jarred every gentler feeling. I was hurt. 
It was like the ſhock of electricity, which 
my curioſity once enabled me to endure. 
In a pettiſh accent I demanded who was 
there. You are wanted, Miſs Molly, 
* (ſaid my rude informer,) your favourite 


* tawnymoor has brought a meſſage from 
«© Miſs Hambledun.“ 


I went 
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I went down, ſwelling indeed with in— 
dignation at the freedom of the appel- 
lation. The word favourite, in the light 
ſhe uttered it, diſguſted me; and, when I 
entered, her boiſterous laugh at my be- 
ing taken in, as ſhe ſtiled it, certainly 
added to my vexation. Even Abrams 
forced a grin upon the ſucceſs of her 
ſcheme. See how ſhe colours, (ſaid the 
« provoking woman, laughing immode— 
ce rately ;) why ſurely you need not be fo 
ce angry; there's ſweethearts enough to 
te be got, without running after a melletto. 
« A gentleman, my dear,” making an 
aukward attempt to announce a well 
enough young looking man, who offi- 
ciouſly roſe from his chair to be intro- 
duced. But oh! madam, reſentment ſu- 
perceded my wiſhes to be civil, and, turn- 
ing diſdainfully from them, 

When, (anſwered J,) you are difpoſed 
ce to treat yourſelves with a jeſt, look for 
« a ſubject among your equals,” And 

then, 
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then, without ſtaying to hear the effect 
of my plain dealing, I ran up ſtairs to 
avoid that fury my behaviour doubtleſs 
had excited. 

This cruel attack upon the delicacy 
every female ought carefully to preſerve, 
and which more properly belongs to a 
young creature who till lately could nct 
look beyond herſelf for the maintenance 
of that neceſſary appendage to the man- 
ners of our ſex, has broken in upon my 
recollection of mind, and I truſt, dear 
madam, you will permit me for the pre- 
ſent to ſubſcribe myſelf your moſt obe- 
dient | 

Mary ANN Sr. LEGER, 


To Miſs ST. LEOER, from Mis 11 aMILTON. 
Brighton, Suſſex, Ofober i. 

FEEL for you, my amiable girl, with 
the affection of a parent, the eſteem of 

a friend, and, I ſhould be happy to add, 
the carcfulneſs of a guardian. Your ſitu- 
ation 
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ation uncommon, I would hope, unpre- 
cedented,—calls for ſomething more than 
attention, more than commiſeration. But 
1 mean not to encreaſe the poignancy of 
reflection by any magnified repreſentation 
of preſent or future danger. To ſay truth, 
] have neither ill-natured forecaft nor 
over-prudent caution enough to prognoſti. 
cate any violent impending evils in your 
fate. 

I do not blame your reprehenſion of 
that low woman for her ridiculous contri- 
vance, which indeed 1 cannot fathom ; 
but let me caution. you againſt fal/e de- 
licacy; there is ſuch a thing, my dear, 
and believe me it 1s very troubleſome to 
its poſſeſſor, who cannot diſcern the dif- 
ference between that and the virtue which 
it poorly repreſents. The latter originates 
in native dign ty of foul, the former 
merely in blameable pride. Methinks I 
ite your bluſhing reſentment when ac- 
cuſed of undue partiality towards our 
noble 
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noble Adolphus. It would be ſtrange if 
you ſhould not diſcover thoſe qualities in 
him which ſo eminetly adorn yourſelf. — 
Fear nothing from that quarter, Let not 
exalted modeſty loſe its eſſence in the 
above-mentioned weak repreſentative. 
Love Adolphus as a friend, as a brother. 
His heart knows no guile. His paſſions 
wear no maſk. His intercourſe with our 
world has not foiled the purity of a mind 
which reflects, with added brilliancy, the 
virtues ſet before it. All is open and ſin- 
cere in his conduct; I will venture to ſay 
all is equally ſo in his heart, A youth of 
faſhion, as our high-ſpirited gentlemen 
are termed, ſeaks his acquaintance with 
avidity, They have met in the libraries, 
have joined in thoſe athletic amuſements 
conſonant to their age, and frequently con- 
verſe in the rooms; but, of late, Adolphus 
has ſhunned his companion. Berisford 


wears a {mile of half-concealed contempt. 
Adolphus looks haughty. They paſſed 
| each 
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each other this evening without ſpeaking, 
but, on returning, © Well, (faid the youth, 
« jn a low voice,) are you convinced ? 
Will you ſubmit ?” 

« Never,” retorted Adolphus, and 
quit ted the Steen immediately. 

I have no doubt but his diſſipated and 
dangerous companion has ventured too 
bold an attack upon our African's feel- 
ings. I give you this anecdote to ſtreng- 
then your good opinion of him. But 
when once you perceive hypocriſy to 
be the ſpring, or rather the guide, of 
his actions, when once you find he departs : 
from his own rectitude or countenances 
falſchood in another, — then, my child, no 
longer truſt him. Let modeſty, for that 
is real delicacy, let ſincerity, judge be- 
tween your eſteem for him and his newly- 
acquired feelings, and you cannot err. 
Do you not already condemn the free uſe 
of your permiſſion, or rather requeſt, to 
temonſtrate, or even to chide, my young 


correſpondent ? 
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r, correſpondent? Sweet girl, you have 
, little to fear. Repoſe your unlimitted 
? confidence in me. I will be free to ſay, 
you are in ſafe and not ungenerous hands. 

d Adolphus is preparing a long letter for 
you. © For what, (he ſays,) can poor 

d « Miſs St. Leger know of this gay world, 


0 © while ſhut up with that frightful woman 
. * and her ſullen huſband?“ My brother 
10 laughingly ſays, he ſhall delegate the of- 
x fice of guardian to me, as I ſeem to be 
0 his ward's oſtenſible eounſellor. Indeed, 
of he is my protegee and chaperon, and at- 
ts tends me, with much reſpect, through the 
* whole routine of amuſements and excur- 
10 ſions which invariably mark our time. Take 
at the journal of a day as kept by a faſhion- 
55 able friend, and, allowing for one or two 
u. incidents, it will be an exact epitome of a 
1. Brighton diary. | 

ſe e Roſe at ſix. Mem. Not the ſmalleſt 
0 «© inconvenience this, of enduring at an 


8 * an hour fo early the glare of day and 
F cc the 
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« the chilling ſharpneſs of a ſea breeze. 
« A beautiful morning, as the filly ad- 
« mirers of cheerful ſunſhine and dazzling 
ce proſpects would term it. Walk to the 
« Stein, Wait two hours for a guide 
© and machine. Wind riſes. —Diſguſted 
« with the idea of being launched under 
« water like a Thames wherry, as well as 
© mortified to be expoſed in a dreſs ſo ex- 
« ceſſively outre. Conquer my reluct- 
ce ance, and aukwardly ſubmit.—Break- 
ce faſt over, air in the carriage. Encoun- 
te ter the wheel of a three-ſtory phæton.— 
« Quite the thing! fix long tail greys.— 
« Shocked to death, but happily no miſ- 
ce chief done, though the noble charioteer, 
« like his predeceſſor, encountered a ſimi- 
ce lar fate from a too great proximity to 
© my powerful charms.— After parading 
« round the Stein, in a dangerous confu- 
ce ſion of different vehicles, adjourn to the 
c libraries. Turn over or miſmatch the 
whole jumble of novels, politics, /ecret 
| cc anecdotes, 
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ee anecdotes, which all the world know, 
te and public hiſtories, which nobody reads, 
e poems, ſatyrical without wit, libels 
ce without truth, and epigrams as long as 
ce my arm. From thence to the ſhops ; 
here, after undervaluing every thing 
ce laid before me, and aſking for thoſe they 
ce have not to produce, I purchaſe a ſhil- 
* ling toy, ribbon, or trifle of equal va- 
“ lue, and flutter home to dreſs. Fill up 
© the ſpace between dinner and going to 
ce the rooms with ſcandal, back-gammon, 
5 and coffee. If an undreſs-night, change 
ce the ſcene, and, in an indolent attitude, 
ce ſurvey the company at *, laugh at 
te the no- meaning witticiſms and vacant 
te faces that obtrude on the ear and paſs 
ce before my eye, make parties for the en- 
“ ſuing day, and retire a victim to ennui, 
* and wondering at the cauſe.” 

Come, if poſſible, to Brighton. The 
charms of novelty will give a zeſt 
to what the votaries of faſhion look upon 
as hardly ſupportable, If circumſtances 
Vor. I, K | ſhould 
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ſhould interfere, (ſuch as the obſtinacy of 
thoſe you are with,) to prevent your ac- 
ceptance of my earneſt invitation, ſup- 
_ ply, as much as poſſible, the abſence I 
ſhall lament by a relation of thoſe events 
antecedent to my knowledge of your un- 
cle and his amiable niece. Good old 
man ! we have juſt parted with him for a 
few days, as he was ſolicitous to go to 
Dieppe, for the purpoſe of inveſtigating 
ſome tranſactions of which politeneſs on 
our fide and a reſerve on his prevents a 
preſent explanation. I ſhould have told 
you he added to our beſt wiſhes his moſt 
affectionate prayers for your welfarg, 
peace, and health. Adieu, deareſt Mary 
Ann. Forget not your very faithful 
Lovisa HAMILTON. 


From Miſs Sr. LEOER to Miſs Hamilton. 
 Spytal-Square, 

STONISHING! And does my 
good Miſs Hamilton mean that 
Berisford Mrs, Abrams announced to me 
when 
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when ſhe took me in fo cleverly as the 


calls it? This is indeed a myſtery which 
time may poſſibly ſolve. It is certainly the 
ſame. But rey he ſhould be introduced at 
Spital-Fields J cannot imagine. However, 
it is of no material conſequence. I muſt 
advert to the ſubject preſſing neareſt my 
ſoul. | 


Ah! madam, how incapable is language 
of expreſſing the genuine dictates of a 
grateful heart! Believe me when I ſay 
your amiable kindneſs has given birth to 
a fortitude enabling me to look with cou- 
rage upon the paſt and with reſolution tothe 
future. Supported by your concurrence, 
I will venture to acknowledge a ſincere 
eſteem for my new friend, Adolphus ; pre- 
ciſcly ſuch as I ſhould be happy to con- 
feſs for a worthy brother. Indeed, it is 
impoſſible you ſhould imagine I can diſ- 
like a gentleman ſo much approved of by 
my uncle, 

Before I enter upon the anecdotes you 
requeſt, permit me, dear madam, to relate 

K 2 the 
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tha myſterious if not alarming behaviour 
of theſe people. Obeying the ſummons 
yeſterday noon to dinner, I unconſciouſly 
walked to the window. A hackney coach, 
as I think, drew up. Abrams was ſtand- 
ing near me. A low but ſudden execration 
paſſed his lips, which occaſioned me to 
look at him.—No, it is impoſſible to paint 
any thing half fo horrid as he appeared. — 
He turned to his wife, who that moment 
placed the firſt diſh upon the table, (her 
uſual cuſtom,) and, pulling her with an 
ungentle violence into the paſſage, I could 
zuſt diſtinguiſh the words, © If he does, 
« we are loſt for ever, and then he went 
to the door. | 

« We fhall interrupt buſineſs; (ſaid 
« Mrs, Abrams, in a frightened accent,) 
« let us go up ſtairs, my dear.” 

I now felt an emotion of ſurpriſe which 
forbid my obeying her requeſt, and, be- 
fore ſhe could well repeat it, Abrams and 
a tall 1 dreſſed man, with a black 


patch 


patch over one eye, another on the oppo- 
fite cheek, and a wooden leg, came in to- 
gether. The ſtranger looked earneſtly 
upon me, ſaying, © the name of this 
young lady, if you pleaſe,” with a 
ſtrange ſignificance of aſpe&. 

Abrams replied, Her name is of no 
ce ſort of conſequence,” I ſtarted, and 
felt diſguſted at this unneceſſary reſerve, 
and could not help replying, with ſome 
tartneſs, © No one need be aſhamed of 
« announcing— 

Abrams ran to me, and, before I could 
ſay any more, in a manner not the moſt 
polite, conducted me to the ſtair-head, 
where I was joined by Mrs. Abrams, who 
fawningly told me ſhe feared I was ill, for 
I looked moſt tremendouſly pale. I could 
then eaſily hear her huſband haughtily de- 
mand the man's buſineſs ; but, obliged 
by my tormentor to enter the dining- . 
room, was forced to give up the further 
gratification of my curioſity. Surely, 

K 3 madam, 
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madam, this was a ſtrange circumſtance, 
And then the many poor excuſes obtruded 
upon me for what needed none, if no de- 
ceit was intended, puzzles me extremely. 

I will now endeavour to recollect the 
anecdotes which have diſtinguiſhed the 
few years of my exiſtence. But firſt per- 
mit me to obſerve that if piety, prudence, 
fimplicity of manners, and elegance of 
perſon, could recommend their poſſeſſor 
to earthly honours, no wonder my belo- 
ved mother was indebted to them for the 
nobleſt hero and kindeſt huſband Europe 
could produce. 

A few years after their union, the ge- 
neral haſtened with her to Boſton, where 
he poſſeſſed a conſiderable eſtate. But 
the war, which will ever be remembered 
with horror by ſurviving ſufferers, in- 
duced him to ſend us to Port-Royal, in 
Jamaica, as America was an unſafe reſi. 
dence for feminine delicacy, the continual 


ſkirmiſhes and perpetual apprehenſions of 
| an 
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an approaching enemy deſtroying the 
peaceful calm my mother had for ſeven 
years enjoyed. And, though every prog- 
noſticated danger her huſband might en- 
dure was a ſource of innumerable ſorrows, 
helpleſs and an incumbrance, ſhe conſent- 
ed to leave thoſe ſcenes of diſtraction for 
a quiet manſon my father had previouſly 
prepared for our reception. There Mrs, 
St. Leger received conſolation by a viſit 
from my uncle, who made a voyage to 
Jamaica, previous to the benevolent 
ſcheme he had formed of viſiting the back- 
ſettlements in North-America. But his 
ſtay was ſhort, and his departure pained 
even my youthful mind. My good Miſs 
Hamilton will readily believe me, ſinge 
ſhe has been a daily witneſs of his ſaint- 
like diſpoſition. An accident that de- 
prived my eſtimable parent of the uſe of 
her right-hand added to my grief, and the 
taſk was delegated to me of tranſmitting 
the various emotions of her ſoul to the 

K 4 general. 
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general, Young as I was, habit and the 
inſtructions I eagerly imbibed ſoon ena- 
bled me to ſend every intereſting occur- 
rence which ſhe thought might divert the 
fatigues and horrors of war, in ſoothing 
the braveſt though gentleſt heart that 
ever palpitated. Returns were not very 
frequent, but my dear parent took cou- 
rage from a ſuppoſition of want of oppor- 
tunity, and would not ſuffer any weak 
prognoſtication to ſadden her heart. 

The report of a deciſive battle had 
reached us ſince the receipt of our laſt 
pacquet, but ſhe breathed not a doubt of 
his ſafety, and drew the ſublimeſt hope 
from the only fountain that could diſpenſe 
it. Days, weeks, and months, rolled hea- 
vily on, without any cheerful intelligence 
from Boſton. A battle had certainly been 
fought, and numbers within our vicinage 
were mourning its bitter effefts. But 
though my mother's heavenly ſerenity 
ſilenced my impatient complaints, yet 

ſhe 
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ſhe grew pale, emaciated, and dejected. 
A ſoft melancholy ſtole upon her features, 
and ſeemed to indicate fearful conſe- 
quences. 

cet may be, (ſaid ſhe, one evening, ) 
te that your father, to avoid the loyaliſts, 
* has fled to the back ſettlements.— If 
« fo, we cannot expect any certain or im- 
« mediate tidings of his ſafety.” 

Thus ſituated, the arrival of an old 
veteran, who, from earlieſt youth, had ac- 
companied the general, was announced to 
my mother.—-* Now then, my daughter, 
ce ſuſpence is no more.” — Never ſhall I 
forget the air with which ſhe pronounced 
thoſe few words. Her eyes and hand 
were lifted up, and, in an expreſſive tone, 
ſhe added, St. Leger, I come! Mary, 
« your father is gone, elſe why does Cla- 
© rence come alone ?—Yes, he is gone 
c where I ſhall ſoon follow.” 

« O my mother, (1 exclaimed,) leave 
© me not.” For ſhe was riling from the 

bed 
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bed to which my torturing reflections 
had confined me.“ You tremble ; go 
* not without your child.“ 

“ Be compoſed, love, ſtay where you 
ce are. l chuſe to meet my awful ſentence 
alone.“ Although I -underſtood her 
not, it vias contrary to my habits of obe- 
dience to contradict her, and, ſinking 
again on the bed, I gave myſelf up to 
every pang ſhort of deſpgir. She ſoon 
re-entered, and I ſought in her eye for that 
confutation of my fears which that eye 
confeſſed. She ſat down. I could not 
ſpeak. —My father was dead. 

I faw it in her manner; I felt it in my 
heart. But, though almoſt frantic from 
the pungency of my own feelings, her 
pathetic look, the wild and agoniſing 
turn of her countenance, forbid any en- 
quiry into the nature of his demiſe, Cla- 
rence was gone, but it was plain he had 
decided her fate. At laſt, © Look not on 
* me, my fſwcet orphan, (ſhe cried,) with 

that 
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© that air ſo piercingly piteous. I 
* have nouriſhed hope almoſt in the 
* boſom of death. But how could I 
* ſuppoſe Heaven had only lent to my 
c fond ſoul its ſtay, its prop, its ſupport, 
« for ſo ſhort a period?“ 

I aroſe, and, ſinking before her, © No 
© more, no more, (ſaid I,) my revered, 
© my bleſſed, my only friend. All my du- 
ce ties, all my atrentions, all my deareſt 
expectations ſhall now center in you 
ce alone. For are you not note my compa- 
ce nion, my ſupport, my all?“ 

You will kindly allow for my depreſ- 
ſion of ſpirits on ſuch a theme, and per. 
mit me briefly to obſerve, that three me- 
lancholy years were paſſed in my dear 
mother's conſtant preparation for a better 
world, undiſturbed by any company but 
Abrams, who held long and frequent 
conferences with her, waich generally 
ended in deep dejection and tears. And 
I could never clearly account for this till 


the 
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the ſhocking cataſtrophe took place that 
gave him ſo much power over her unfor- 
tunate daughter, 

Clarence indeed paid us fave viſits. 
Meeting one day with Abrams, as he was 
quitting the houſe, he turned back, and 
eagerly begged to ſee my mother. She 
did not accede to his requeſt, being too 
much exhauſted by the tedious audience 
Juſt before given to Abrams. When the 
good old man received the unexpected de- 
nial, he drooped his head, and, as he de- 
parted, I could, from the window where 
1 ſtood, hear him ſigh bitterly, and ex- 
claim, © Strange, very ſtrange! My loſt 
ce maſter ! my dear deceived miſtreſs !” 

I told Mrs. St. Leger of this remark- 
able apoſtrophe. She changed counte- 
nance, and ordered his ready admittance 
when he ſhould call again. This never 
happened during the ſhort remainder of her 
life, though ſhe ſent to him at Kingſton, 
and employed every means to find him out, 
but 
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but they proved utterly ineffectual. It is 
impoſſible to dwell upon the laſt moments 
of ſo deara parent, whoſe departing breath 
implored bleſſings upon her Mary Ann. 

O my excellent lady, with my mother's 
concluding reſpiration methought every 
hope of future good expired. In her ele- 
gant drawing-room, valued by that an- 
gelic woman for the magnificent views its 
windows commanded, I met only the re- 
pulſive dreaded Abrams. He would have 
converſed with me, and once went ſo far 
as to ſay, as my father's repreſentative, he 
would ſupply his place; but his voice, 
his manner, his power ſo ſtrangely pro- 
cured, were all equally diſguſtful. I wrote 
to my uncle, and, till he arrived, ſhut 
myſelf up in mournful ſolitude. But how | 
can I expreſs the rapture which ſucceeded 
when I found myſelf in his paternal arms, 

Think not, my kind correſpondent, that 
this abrupt concluſion originates from 
| aught, 
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aught but the reflections a ſubject ſo ſad 
muſt create, and ſuffer me, after ſoliciting 
your future epiſtolary favours, to ſubſcribe 
myſelf your obedient and obliged ſervant, 
Mary ANN Sr. LEOER. 


To Miſs ST Lect from ApoLeavs. 


Brighton, Oct. 19. 


OU cannot be ſurpriſed at receiving 

a letter from Adolphus, for he pro- 

miſed to write, Ah! Miſs St. Leger, it 
is not given to the faſhionable people at 
Brighton to remove the prejudices of a 
ſimple African, I go with Miſs Hamilton 
to the rooms, and mix with a ſplendid 
croud ; in whom one would think, from 
the viſible pleaſure that plays upon their 
features when they addreſs each other, 
that the happineſs and health of their ac- 
quaintance enſures their own. And the 
language too! Surely, I thought, here 
will be an opportunity for confirming 
my 
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my knowledge of a tongue ſo correctly 

| fpoken at my guardian's. As an inſtance 
df its purity, in this reſidence of refined 
manners, take their general addreſs. — 
© Rejoice to ſee you.” —* Blige me with 
« your addreſs.” —* Sweeteſt of creatures, 
6 poz.” And, for their ſincerity, a baro- 
net, whom I had never ſeen before, told 
me, He rejoiced to ſee me /ook ſo well ;” 
though Miſs Hamilton had juſt noticed 
my pallid countenance, the effect of a ſe- 
vere head-ach. He then, without waiting 
for my anſwer, informed her, *“ he was 
ce jmmenſely miſerable to know if ſhe had 
© not taken cold at the races; immedi- 
ce ately adding, there was no enduring the 
* eternal heat.” 

« Are not theſe ſtrange incongruities ?” 
aſked I: 

ce Words of courſe; cuſtomary compli- 
« ments,” ſaid my gurrdian. 

Rather modern falſehoods.” He aſ- 
ſented with a ſmile. I was encouraged, 


and 
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and told Sir M eternal heat was non- 
ſenſe, and wiſhed to know if he had been 
taught his grammar. 

With an extenſion of his mouth, the 
Engliſh call a grin, he replied, 

cc Would adviſe you, my dear, to part 
« with ſome of that antediluvian ſincerity, 
cc jf you mean to mix with the en. 

cc Never, (L haſtily replied,) ſhall Adol- 
ic phus, in compliance with the vile ſervi- 
&« lity of flattering Europeans, be induced 
« to ſay the thing that 1s not.” 

How the company gazed! Mr, Ha- 
milton looked ſerious, but I do not think 
he was diſpleaſed. He entreated the ba- 
ronet to excuſe my bluntneſs. 

« For what, fir? Have I not ſpoken | 
ce the truth?“ - 

© You have, Adolphus. But there are 
te times when ſilence is the teſt of we: 
« dence.” 


“Then, 25 1 mall | never be hae 


W. 
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Does Mits St. Leger know what this 
idol of worldly people means? We have 
nothing like it in our virtues, nor do the 
vicious poſſeſs it. It is not a paſſion, or 
it would produce more ſudden and ſtri- 
king conſequences. It is not an appetite, 
ſince it is often more gratified in withhold- 
ing than canferring. I am ſure, if it be 
a virtue, it 1s of a complexion too cold 
for an exotic, and can only thrive in a 
ſoil where the nobler qualities of the ſoul 
can never take root. After all, I have 
undertaken a taſk above my abilities, 
ſince doubtleſs you expect a deſcription of 


our amuſements. But as a walk to the 


libraries, along the ſhore, or over the 
broad and bold eminencies which fence 
this ten, (muſt I call it?) conſtitute my 
chief delight, my friend will read her diſ- 
appointment in every line.— How ſelfiſh ! 
—] would conclude, but—there is a feli- 
city I cannot deſcribe in writing to you. 
I have begun a letter to my father. It 
Vol I. L lies 
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lies within my view; duty calls me to 
continue it. Can you tell me why I do 
not? Duty! I feel its claims, but it tears 
me from an employment more intereſt- 
ing! What makes it ſo? I would aſk Mr. 
Hamilton, but ſomething withholds me. 
Nay, I would even wiſh to cloſe this 
without ſhewing it to him.—Diſguiſe ! 
hypocriſy! What is come to thee, Adol- 
phus? Does not thy heart fit upon thy 
lips? Why then allow thyſelf but to think 
what thou feareſt to communicate ? Well, 
if I be wrong, reproof from Miſs St. Leger 
ſhall name me into amendment. | 

A young man, who had taken ſome 
pains to inſpire my confidence, has de- 
ceived me. During the races, Mr. Ha- 
milton permitted me to air in this gentle- 
man's phaeton. Deſcending the hill on 
which theſe manly amuſements had been 
exhibited, I perceived an ancient man, 
lame and weak, laden with the reſidue of 
ſome goods he had carried to fell, ſtagger- 


| ng 
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ing before us. I called to him to ſtand 
on one ſide; the poor creature turned 
about; and, almoſt at the. very inſtant, 
Berisford, careleſsly, if not cruelly, ran 
againſt him, and, with a tremendous oath, 
{wore he would drive over him if he did 
not get out of the way. I caught hold of 
the reins and ſtopped the horſes. My 
companion aſked me, with a ſneer, if I 
was afraid of hurting tke old put; and 
immediately, with an artful motion, whirled 
his whip acroſs the poor ſoul's ſhoulders. I 
jumped out, and ſpoke of his brutality in 
ſuch terms as produced a challenge. —1I 
knew nothing of the ſword, but deter- 
mined to meet him. It was a circum- 
ſtance I could not venture to explain to 
my guardian or his ſiſter, and I felt rather 
aukward in my attempt to conceal it. The 
evening previous to that appointed for 
our meeting, he paſſed me, and whiſpered 
his reſolution to forgive me, if I would aſk 
parden,—W hat a requeſt to Zimza's ſon! 


L 2 But 
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But I anſwered as I ought. He retracted 
his intention of fighting, and in a note ad- 
dreſſed to Mr. Hamilton gave ſuch a turn 
to the whole affair as required all that 
gentleman's confidence in my integrity to 
refute the charge he had urged againſt me. 
But my word was enough. Had it been 
diſputed, where could Adolphus have hid- 
den his ſhame? What trifles are theie to 
you, though to me of importance, for this 
treacherous European has touched me ta 
the ſoul, 


The Twenty-third. 

Expreſling, ſome days paſt, a wiſh 
to viſit the oppoſite ſhore, as it be- 
longed to another power, I was quickly 
gratified by my guardian, and, op the fol- 
towing morning, after an agreeable paſ- 
ſage, was landed at Dieppe. The next 
day proving tempeſtuous, we were con- 
fined to our inn, A bright ſetting ſun 
broke through the gloom, and I quitted 
the company to enjoy my uſual exerciſe, 
The 
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The calm ſea,—tke ſolitude, Did you 
never, my friend, experience a pleaſure in 
ſolitude ?—Well, I was tempted by the 
ſurrounding ſcenes to continue my walk 
till darkneſs had enwrapped their glowing 
beauties. The waves were gaining fil 
upon me. I turned, and began to run, 
when a voice, (oh! Mary Ann, I hear 
it yet !) feeble, interrupted, and almoſt 
ſuffocated, ſeemed to ariſe from the ſea, 
which was tumbling in towards the ſhore. 
I ſtopped, —it ceaſed, —but again, in a 
bubbling accent, renewed its agonizing 
moans, and ſomething like a human hand 
appeared above the water. Could I heſi- 
tate an inſtant, when the life of a fellows 
mortal depended upon the bare hazard of 
my own ? I plunged in, and caught hold 
of the ſinking object. He dragged me 
down, and in that perilous moment 1 
bleſſed the African cuſtom of enuring 
children from their earlieſt infancy to ſtem 
the furious wave. Yet, notwithſtanding 
L 3 . my 
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my utmoſt exertion, it would have been 
ineffectual, but for Mr. Hamilton, who, 
miſſing me, had ſent two of the ſailors in 
ſearch of his poor Adolphus. They ar- 
rived at the period when my breath was 
nearly gone, and were lucky enough to 
free me from death. I ſoon recovered, 
but the half-drowned creature, (who, 
graſping me with convulſive violence, 
had been drawn likewiſe to the ſhore) re- 
mained inſenſible, till my kind guardian 
and his party arrived upon the beach, 
when J was witneſs to a greater miracle 
than ever African performed ; for, though 
he was dead, certainly dead, his breath 
gone, eyes fixed, andeven his heart ceaſed 
to beat, — yet, will you believe it? in leſs 
than twenty minutes, his eye-lids dropped, 
his lips changed from black to red, a 
faint perſpiration iſſued from every pore,— 
and he revived ! I ſhall be very unhappy 
if you doubt me. He did indeed revive ! 
Oh! what a being is the Chriſtian's God! 
For 
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For he did it, no one elſe could, but un- 
der his direction. 

Well, he revived,—but to what confu- 
ſion! When he was a little compoſed, 
(pardon me, I ſhould have ſaid before he 
was carried to a little houſe, near the 
beach, and laid upon the bed,) Mr. Ha- 
milton led me to him, and, * See, (ſaid 
© he,) to whom under Heaven you owe 
4 your preſervation !” 

He looked at me. Oh! Miſs St. Le- 
ger,—lt was Berisford ! who had ventured 
acroſs in a fiſhing-boat with another gen- 
tleman, and was driven by the ſtorm to 
the northward of the harbour, where the 
owners of the boat had periſhed, with Be- 
risford's unfortunate companion, by its 
being overſet. | 

Our company, ſeveral of whom had 
been much ſcandalized at his former trea- 
cherous behaviour to me, now began to 
laviſh the higheſt encomiums on a gene- 


rolity to which no merit can be due, as I 
L 4 could 
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could not, at that moment, tell to whom I 
was rendering one of the many indiſpen- 
ſible duties annexed to our nature. Added 
to the plaudits they ſo liberally dealt, 
were ſeveral ſharp reflections upon his 
cruel conduct. I could not bear it, and 
withdrew, much diſtreſſed with Berisford's 
ſituation, who, weak from the late acci- 
dent, and wounded with the ungrateful re- 
membrance of the paſt, wept with vexa- 
tion. Surely it was not a ſeaſon for re- 
proach, Was life only reſtored to make 
him taſte its bitterneſs? Even Mr, Ha- 
milton thought them ſevere, and encou- 
raged me in my reſolution of returning to 
comfort him. I went. He aſked my par- 
don ; thanked me for his deliverance from 
death, and promiſed the ſincereſt friend- 
ſhip. Oh! how I loved him for his in- 
genuous confeſſion. Ought I not to be 
reconciled ? Can you blame me for ac- 
cording my hearty forgiveneſs ? 


We 
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We returned to Brighton in the ſame 
boat. I have caught a violent cold. 
but I have ſaved a life! Mr. Hamilton 
permits me to expreſs my gratitude in any 
way J like to the worthy failors who drag- 
ged us to the ſhore. Berisford gives me 
the ſole honour of rewarding them. I am 
ſure he is not envious, or he would have 
divided with me the tranſport of diſpen- 
fing a well- earned recompence. 

After obſerving that this occurrence 
happened between the firſt and ſecond date 
of my letter, I ſhall bid you ſincerely 
adieu. 5 

ApoLenus ZIuzA. 


P. 8. Miſs Hamilton expreſſed a wiſh 
to peruſe the firſt eſſay of a correſpondence 
herſelf promoted, and, after kindly amend- 
ing it, returned it with ſuch commendations 
as I dare not repeat. Nay, ſhe even com- 
pliments my ſincerity ; but there can be 
no merit in thoſe qualities we inherit from 


nature. 
To 
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To Zimza, King of Toxouwan, from 
ADOLPHUS, i} ENGLAND. 


October 31h. 


AM told a ſucceſſion of many months 

muſt paſs before my eyes can trace a 
father's affection on the wiſhed-for page. 
What a tedious interval | and how many 
more muſt elapſe before you can receive 
this! But what an alleviation to my anx- 
iety only to fancy you are, at this moment, 
rejoicing over the large pacquet Mr. Ha- 
milton tranſmitted ; nay perhaps long ere 
now you have wept over the paper which 
aukwardly diſplays your child's ſenti- 
ments. 

Methinks my hereditary prejudices be- 
gin to ſoften ; for the real virtues which 
are in full practice among my true friends 
convince me of their exiſtence even here. 
Though 1 had not made this confeſſion, 
Zimza would have given credit to all my 
aſſertions 


aſſertions reſpecting the Engliſh. It is a 
fact that I ſee many errors among them, 
truly inimical ro my notions of integrity. 
But ſtop, Adolphus, recollect the ſubject 
of your letter to Miſs St. Leger.—Do I 
talk of integrity ? Let me prove mine. 

Yes, my father, read the encloſed “. 
Yet, though I will not deny the pleaſure 
that correſpondence gives me, I will not 
keep it from my parent, Certain that he 
would approve my friendſhip for that 
young lady, I will not dread his cenſures ; 
for ſhe is ſincere, noble, and—look again 
on your boſom for her counterpart. 


| | Nov. 10. 

We are returned to Mr. Hamilton's 
cheering fire- ſide. Already I ſhudder at 
a ſcene ſo new, which preſented itſelf to 
my aſtoniſhed eyes when I aroſe this 
morning. The windows, encruſted wirh 
a hard cold ſubſtance, gave a curious re- 
preſentation 


See the preceding, 
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preſentation of trees and flowers, while the 
vaſt oval before the houſe had loſt its ver- 
dure, in a covering of the moſt dazzling 
whiteneſs. Though I had heard and read 
of theſe curious effects of winter, my ima- 
gination could not form any thing ade- 
quate to a phznomenon ſo great. Miſs 
Hamilton enjoyed my furprize, for I 
could not repreſs it, But while I admired 
I trembled. The cold was extreme, and, 
as they informed me, unuſual for the ſea- 
fon. My guardian ſmiled, when, raiſing 
the ſaſh, I caught fome of the conſolidated 
fluid in my hand, and, ſtruck with its ex- 
treme frigidity, let it fall. Satisfied with 
this trial of its freezing property, I ſought 
the animating comforts of artificial heat, 
though my eyes were yet bent on the 
wandering flakes which, deſcending very 
faſt, took the form and colour of the of- 
trich's covering, as though that noble 
bird had ſtripped its breaſt to ornament 


the earth. 
While 
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While we were at breakfaft, I enquired 
why the Engliſh tongue 1s harder to write 
than to ſpeak; for I find my ideas infi- 
nitely leſs cramped in converſation than 
when uſing my pen. Mr. Hamilton an- 
ſwered, That the difference lies between 
ce ſound and ſight. What we hear comes ſo 
“e clearly to us, that, as we can more rea- 
ce dily underſtand, we can the more eaſily 
« expreſs, our ideas in return. Whereas 
« the ſame words, when written, from the 
e number of unneceſſary letters, are far 
ce more difficult to aſcertain, which are 
© conſequently a reſtraint upon thoſe 
ce ideas, and require continual practice to 
«© render eaſy.” 

“But, fir, it appears extremely ſtrange 
cc to me that a language ſo copious ſhould 


require the aſſiſtance of one apparently 


© more trifling. Ton, non chalance, brulze, 


© with many words I cannot recollect, 


e ferve to ſupply the nervous idioms 
« which 
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* which readily occur to an elegant gram- 
« marian.” 

« Yes; but, Adolphus, (rejoined my 
ce inſtructor,) do you not perceive our 
* characteriſtic failing is variety? Nay, 
te jt is the idol of our nation, and ex- 
« tends even to our ſacred religion, Not 
* contented with the full knowledge 
« they may acquire from that fountain 
« of inſtruction, the bible, they cavil 
« at every trifle; and I am well aſſured 
c there are more than thirty modes of 
« worſhip in the reformed faith. This 
*« leads me to notice that it is by no 
& means uncommon to ſee a diſcontented, 
« perhaps lazy, mechanic, quit the occu- 
« pation he is too indolent to purſue, and, 
by the ſtrength of his lung, not argu- 
ce ment, impoſe on others, equally weak and 
« leſs cunning, till he obtains the title of 
founder to a new lect.” 

December 3. 

Our good Mr. Hawkins is returned 
from Dieppe, whither he went to viſit an 
ancient 
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ancient friend. — Oh! my father, how 
many fond parents I may boaſt! It 
would delight the noble Zimza to witneſs 
the indulgence of his ſubſtitutes. Indeed, 
the Europeans are not all bad. Who, 
that ſees my Mr. Hamilton's ſteady atten- 
tion, his ſiſter's unremitted tenderneſs, 
the worthy divine's endeavours to perfect 
me in every virtue, as well as in the beau- 
tiful ornaments of education, but muſt 
own that, when the ſavage perfections of 
Africa are tempered by the ſoft poliſh of 
refined manners, the luſtre becomes 
hardly ſupportable to an eye unuſed, like 
mine, to their brilliancy. Even Berisford 
riſes in my opinion. He ſolicits my ac- 
quaintance, and will, in time, I hope, 
command my eſteem. But how few there 
are who do juſtice to the advantages they 
receive from nature and fortuitous ac- 
quirements, Not all the information 
beſtowed by genteel connections and the 
labour of tutors can influence this young 

man 
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man to adopt a delicate or even proper mode 
of ſpeech and behaviour. My guardian tells 
me the effeminacy, which diſtinguiſhed the 
votaries to dreſs, fome years ſince, was ex- 
poſed by ſenſible periodical writers with 
fuch ſucceſs as to produce the contrary 
extreme in the preſent day. For, as thoſe 
affected the delicacy of a tender female, 
theſe are ſolicitous to aſſume the appear- 
ance, looks, and ſentiments, of a gladia- 
tor. That polite ſociety is neglected for 
ſtables, and the company of men of ſenſe 
for pugiliſts, jockies, and horſekeepers. 
Nay, the flowing honours of many a 
whimſical head have been ſacrificed to 
this rage. Among fuch, the coarſeſt habit 
often covers hereditary dignity, and a 
contemptuous diſdain of neceſſary ele- 
gance is the moſt certain mark of a fa- 
' fhionable perſon. — Surely, he ſays, a 
gentleman may poſſeſs {kill in the ma- 
nagement of the reins without rivalling 
his coachman, or be ready to defend him- 

ſelf 
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ſelf from perſonal inſult without taking 
leſſons from the dregs of the people. 
Often have I been at a loſs for Berisford's 
meaning, when he has bid me Smoke 
© the old fellow. — Touch the cole.— 
« Give them the go-by,” &c. How- 
ever, I am willing to think, on Berisford's 
part, that his roughneſs conceals a jewel 
of no ſmall price; but, if the ruſt ac- 
cumulate, it may damage the valve of the 
gem. Indeed, I have tried not only to 
ridicule this monſtrous propenſity, but 
ſeverely to reprehend it, yet his good- 
humour is not to be overcome any more 
than his follies, for he candidly owns the 
faults he is too thoughtleſs to amend. 
©« You ſaved my life, Adolphus, at the 
te hazard of your own, (ſaid he,) but you 
© will find it ſtill more difficult to mend 
ce my manners.” Laſt Wedneſday Mr, 
Hamilton permitted me to attend him to 
a kind of ball he gave; he whiſpered, as 
entered, pointing to the company, 
Vor. I. — „ You 
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ce You ſee, Adolphus, I am not totally 
« deſerted by your favourite ſex.” 

There was indeed a blaze of female 
beauty, that is to ſay, abundance of what 
I thought uſeleſs finery among' them. 
The Engliſh dances are truly pleaſing. 
I joined in them with a lady as handſome 
as Miſs St. Leger, but that was all. She 
was gay, trifling, and ſoon left this in- 
ſpiriting amuſement for the moſt infipid 
of all diverſions, cards. She laughed at 
my honeſt repugnance to quit the ſpright- 
1y ſer, till Berisford hinted the impropriety 
of preferring my own will to that of a 
lovely woman. Truly I believe if he 
could have made his election it would have 
been decided in favour of this taſteleſs 
nay diſingenuous employment. An in- 
temperate uſe of liquor gratifies an appe- 
tite; opiates lull the painful ſenſe of mis- 
fortune ; even a fondneſs for the Virginia- 
plant may be defended. But this perni- 
cious attachment! Oh! fir, what miſ- 
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chief has it not cauſed? Fame, wealth, 
honours, family union, feminine delicacy, 
manly integrity, all, as Mr. Hamilton ſays, 
ſink before it in one deep, one uniyerſal 
ruin. 

Thus inſtructed, it was with reluctance 
I complied. The game was loo, the for- 
feits unlimited and high, and, as I 
played careleſsly as well as ignorantly, I 
ſoon found myſelf incapacitated to conti- 
nue at the table, . for my purſe grew light, 
and my patience exhauſted, the more ſo, 
when the before-mentioned lady, who was 
convicted of ſome impoſition, aroſe with 
a confuſed aſpect, oh! ſhe was then un- 
like Miſs St. Leger!—and, in terms of 
aſperity, accuſed my want of ſkill as the 
cauſe. I remembered Berisford's hint, and 
was {ilent. . . . 

How could I be 3 ah the 5 
young lady for a conduct which poverty 
enforced. It is true, I blamed her much, 
but knew not then that her ſituation would 
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almoſt make vice excuſable, ſince the mo- 


ney ſhe won was appropriated to the pur- 
poſe of ſupporting a ſickly parent. Alas! 
ſhe has many people of faſhion to counte- 
nance hererror without her inducement, for 
who could ſuppoſe that her gaiety was put 
on to conceal what is reckoned indeed a 
crime? Born, as Berisford informs me, to 
ſplendid expectations, and bred in pomp and 
diſſipation, family-misfortunes have ob- 
ſcured her proſpects, and ſhe ſupported an 
only parent by induſtry, till he gave him the 
office of ſteward to one of his eſtates, the 
profit of which place, he ſuppoſes, has 
been applied, though inadequate, to the 
payment of ſome debts. 

How amiable ! and yet to deſcend to a 
meanneſs which ſullies the purity of her 
character, what pity! She will not, ſays 
Berisford, accept a pecuniary preſent, but 
faves her pride in the above practice. 
Her pride! My father, ſhe is in diſtreſs, or 
I muſt, at leaſt I ovght, to deſpiſe her. 


To 
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Fanuary 10. 
To you, my deareſt correſpondent, I will 
be candid. My heart is burſting. How 
will you lament the defalcation of my ho- 
nour! Deteſted world! Would I had 
never quitted a parent's court. How 
have I ſacrificed the nobleſt of principles 
to one much inferior to it! Oh ! that my 
tears (and I have ſhed a thouſand) could 
blot out the indelible ſtain. 
I told you of an unfortunate woman. 
I told you ſhe was poor. Could I do leſs 
than relieve her? Berisford took me to 
her father's lodgings. They were gen- 
teel but ſmall, I beheld her. She was 
in tears. Two men were ſitting at the 
breakfaſt-table, who did not even return 
our ſalutation when we entered. The old 
gentleman aſked us to be ſeated. A ſhort 
ſilence enſued, which was broken by one 
of the fellows, who aroſe and told Mr, 
Leſtock it was time to go. His daughter 
cried, Take not my dear father away. 
M 3 „ 


$66 SL. AV ERY: O, 
te One day longer, only one day longer, 
ce till I can try my friends.“ 

« O my child, we have now no friends,” 
and his head ſunk upon his boſom. 

«© What means this unexpected ſcene ?” 
ſaid Berisford, as he turned aſide to wipe 
away a tear. 

It means, (I replied,) that they are 
ce jn diſtrefs, and muſt be aſſiſted.” 

4 O no, (ſaid Mifs Leſtock,) we have 
© now no hope. Mr. Berisford has al- 
ce ready been too kind, and a | 

I was impatient. © What is the ſum? 
« Keep me not in ſuſpence.” 

«« Beyond your pocket- allowance to an- 
te ſwer, I fancy, young gentleman,” inter- 
rupted one of the wretches, 

My father, I will cloſe this ſad ſcene, 
which occaſioned your ſon's depravity.— 
I was joined with the generous Berisford 
in a note for ſeven hundred pounds, and 
(but this was no fault, my heart was un- 

- corrupted.) J went home, (after ſlipping 
| a ten- 
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a ten- pound no- e into the poor gentle- 
man's hand, to anſwer preſent demands, ) 
delighted with the ſervice I had done. 
Hitherto all was peace in my boſom. The 
money was trifling, compared with the 
good it had effected. | 
We were engaged to receive a large 
party that evening in Finſbury-ſquare. 
My ſpirits were exhilirated, for Miſs St. 
Leger was preſent. While | was engaged 
in a cheerful converſation with that amia- 
ble lady, Mr. Hamilton approached. © I 
« have a pleaſing commiſſion for you, 
« Adolphus. Excuſe him a few moments, 
« my dear.” He led me to his due 
who, taking out her purſe, put five gui- 
neas into my hands with a paper, ſaying, 
« Come, fir, let us {ce how well you can 
ce plead the cauſe of the diſtreſſed. Take 
ee this affecting caſe and this purſe to the 
© company, I think your perſuaſive coun- 
ce tenance and generous example will 
ce awaken their liberality.“ 
My example, madam ?” 
| M 4 « Certainly, 
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e« Certainly, (anſwered my guardian,) 
te whatever you wiſh others to ſubſcribe 
« you muſt firſt beſtow.” 

How I ſtammered! * Sir, —fir, —I 
« have no caſh.” 

* But you have a note. We will change 
ce jt, Be quick, Adolphus, in theſe points 
tt you are always clear.” 

What could I ſay ? Berisford was pre- 
fent. He frowned, bit his lips, and 
charged me, in a haſty whiſper, to be ſe- 
cret. I turned round to Mr. Hamilton, 

 « Oblige me, fir, with the loan of what 
« ſum you think neceſſary, for I have not 
te got that bill about me.” He immedi- 
ately doubled the ſum his ſiſter put into 
my hand, and looked not only grave and 
cold, but diſpleaſed. 

How miſerable this behavour made 

me! Self- complacency vaniſhed. I could 
hardly ſupport myſelf, and, after execu- 
ting my guardian's commands, retired to 

| my 
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my room with the air and feelings of a 
criminal. . f 

What a ſituation was mine, next morn- 
ing, when Mr. Hamilton requeſted I 
would fetch the note, and he would give 
me caſh for it. Alas! Berisford had ob- 
tained my ſolemn promiſe not to diſcover 
the uſe I had made of it. Either way I 
ſaw nothing but guilt and ſhame, and 
ſtood perplexed, ſilent, and in tears. 

In a tone of deep concern, my 
guardian ſaid, You are, for the firſt 
« time, Adolphus, the ſubject of pity 
« blended with ſorrow. Something, I fee, 
« js wrong. But be candid. Open your 
mind. The note is nothing. Perhaps 
cc jt is well beſtowed. Be that as it may, 
* my ready forgiveneſs awaits your ample 
« confeſſion. —Endanger not your recti- 
« tude in the invention of a falſe excuſe, 
te and remember your noble father.” 

Oh ! how I was ſhocked! Falling on 
my knees, I cried, © Dear fir, aſk no 

e more 
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© more queſtions, I am bound to ſecrecy 
tc as to the diſpoſal of that money.” 

© Riſe, Adolphus. Preſerve your ve— 
ce racity. But you, whoſe love of truth 
ce can and has prevailed over every other 
te conſideration, will undoubtedly ſatisfy 
ce me in one point.” 

c Name it, ſir.” And I trembled. 

te Does Mr. Berisford know where and 
ce how you have diſpoſed of this note?“ 

I was now driven to the extremity I had 
ſo much dreaded, and fell. I forfeited my 
integrity, ſubſcribed to a Lyz, and felt 
myſelf totally unworthy of the friendly re- 
conciliation which followed my crime. 

Methinks this confeſſion of my fault 
has abated the horror it inflicted. My 
breaſt is rehieved ; and oh! that I dare as 
freely accuſe myſelf to my dear Engtiſh 
protectors. But Berisford laughs at my 
ſcruples, while he makes me ſenſible of 
my humiliation by exalting the act which 
has produced ſuch mortification, and 
wiſhes 
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wiſhes me to meet Leſtock and his daugh- 
ter this evening at his houſe. I mention- 
ed my intention to conſult Mr. Hamil- 
ton upon it. 

4 By no means, (ſaid he,) you are now 
« of age ſufficient to viſit without your 
« guardian. He is a particular cynical 
ce genius; nor can I engage for Leſtock's 


te ſilence upon the late buſineſs. Prithee 
e come then without his knowledge. 


Indeed, I would not have gone, but an 
unexpected engagement, in which I was 
not concerned, deprived me of Miſs Ha- 
milton and her brother's ſociety, Mr. 
Hawkins too had retired much indiſpoſed. 
1 was diſconcerted. Muſic, reading, the 
globes, all were tried in turn, and all 
failed to pleaſe. Before nine, my friend 
made his appearance. © Alone, Adol- 
« phus? I have a coach in waiting. You 
te ſhall poſitively paſs an hour in Bedford- 
60 Square. No objections.” 


cc My 
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My guardian, fir—.” 

« Nonſenſe. No more puritanical ex- 
tt cuſes. Does Hamilton intend you for 
« 2 parſon ? Come, come, I am in haſte.” 

I was confuſed, irreſolute, and uncom- 
fortable. But, unable to withſtand his 
impetuoſity, was prevailed upon to ven- 
ture. 

How could I cenſure the amiable 
Leftock! Oh! fir, ſhe is not the trifling 
being I imagined. All that levity was 
vaniſhed. A modeſt famiharity, (for ſuch 
tt appeared to me,) made her perfectly 
agreeable. Her father, too! venerable, 
grave, humble, and grateful. I am really 
pleaſed with them both, and returned re- 
luctantly at twelve. I ſat up till Mr. Ha- 
milton came home, and immediately told 
him of Berisford's invitation and my com- 
pliance with it. His countenance chan- 
ged. I apuld perceive he was vexed, 
Am I wrong, fir?” ſaid I, He ſighed, 
made me no anſwer, and left me very un- 


happy. 
To 
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To Mifs ST. LxoER, from Miſs Hamilton. 


February 4. 


DOLPHUS is melancholy and re- 

ſerved. He has loſt his engaging 
fprightlineſs. My brother is viſibly affect- 
ed at this ſudden change, while your 
uncle, with a ſerene ſmile, places it to 
your account; and indeed 7 am apt to 
give the good old man credit for his pe- 
netration. 

In the courſe of this day, you were men- 
tioned as bearing ſome reſemblance to a 
Miſs Leſtock, the daughter of young Be- 
risford's ſteward. 

Adolphus bluſhed, nay even trembled, 
and I could obſerve ſeemed much diſ- 
guſted at the compariſon, ſhe being repre- 
ſented as an artful creature, who would 
facrifice every delicate feeling. to a noto- 
rious attachment to gaming. © Miſs 
« Leſtock, (he exclaimed, in an indignant 

ce tone,) 
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« tone,) who dare bring forward Miſs 
« Leſtock in ſuch a light.?“ | 

I ſaw he was hurt. © We do not, (I 
« replied,) degrade your juſtly- eſteemed 
« St. Leger by a ſimilitude of manners 
« or principles; features only were hinted 
* at. I approve your generous diſdain ; 
* but our Mary Ann cannot be injured by 
« a likeneſs which extends no farther. 
«« Miſs Leſtock is doubtleſs very reprehen- 
ce ſible, but I believe many of her errors 
* may be attributed to a culpable pa- 
c rent, ” 

His eyes lightened. © You are miſ- 
* taken, Miſs Hamilton, if you think 
« Her errors—” 

“Think what, Adolphus?” 

„That young lady deſerves no ſuch—“ 
We all ſmiled.—“ Well, well, (inter- 
cc rupted my brother,) we underſtand you, 
ce my dear. She does not indeed deſerve. 
* to be compared in any inſtance with 
our lovely friend. I am pleaſed with 
c the ardency of your attachment. May 

cc it 
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eit ripen with your years, and ſtrengthen 
ce with your judgement.” 

Adolphus now turned as pale as his 
complexion would admit, and quitted us 
with a tear upon his cheek. 

Since this converſation his dejection 
has encreaſed. Be candid, then, nor let 
falſe delicacy blind you to a prepoſſeſſion 
which can neither lower your dignity nor 
offend your mod-ſty. Be ingenuous with 
us, my ſweet love. With we you may.— 
Has the impetuous youth already acknow- 
ledged a preference? And have you check- 
ed him too roughly? Something has diſ- 
concerted him, we doubt not. His ſtu- 
dies are neglected; his amuſements no 
longer pleaſe, The enthuſiaſm of his 
paſſions are ſucceeded by apathy, except 
upon the above-mentioned trial. There 
muſt be a cauſe. O may you be enabled 
to give it a ſolution, and you will relieve 
the anxiety of your 
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To Miſs Hamilton, from Miſs ST. 
LEGER. 


OU -command my frankneſs, dear 
madam, but it can claim no merit in 
my compliance. Indeed I have nothing 
to confeſs. That we have converſed on 
various ſubjects, that I have often ventur- 
ed to oppoſe his opinion, and that he has 
as often owned conviction, is molt true ; 
but here the information ſtops. That a 
cloud of myſtery has lately enveloped the 
expreſſive countenance of your Adolphus 
I have ſeen with true concern. But I can- 
aot agree with my dear uncle as to its 
derivation; permit me, therefore, to 
change the ſubject, | 
Oh! madam, the poor ſtranger I men- 
tioned to you in my letter to Brighton has 
in vain attempted our well-ſecured door, 
We were juſt ſtepping into a carriage that 
waited to convey us to Covent- garden 
theatre 


— 
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theatre, when I was ſurpriſed to ſee 
Abrams catch his wife by the arm, and 
conduct her back into the paſſage, and 
the next moment ſhut the door with con- 
ſiderable violence. But the myſtery was 
ſoon explained, A violent knocking en- 
ſued. Mrs. Abrams turned extremely 
red; her huſband, more than uſually ſal- 
low, apparently ſhook with terror. The 
windows were not cloſed, and by the lamp 
I could diſcern their former viſitor, whoſe 
queſtions reſpecting my name were ſo ill 
reccived. He was ſpeaking to Mark An- 
thony in a loud tone. —“ Do, my dear, 
&« (ſaid Mrs. Abrams, ) give the fellow an 
e anſwer. He is quite troubleſome.” 
Mr. Abrams then opened the window, 
and told the ſtranger to call the next 
day. 5 . 3 ; 

O madam, he is come. I have ſeen 
 him.—Worthy creature! Kind, affection- 
ate, mutilated, Clarance! Yes, I have 
ſeen him, but that is all.—We were at 
Vor. I. N breakfaſt 


* 
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breakfaſt. The ſervant was taking a meſ- 
ſage at the door, when, without ceremony, 
a perſon ruſhed by him and entered the 
| parlour. © You are exceſſive impedent, 
« man; (exclaimed Mrs. Abrams;) I 
© think you might have ſent in your bu- 
© Hneſs,” 

« And if I had, madam, (ſaid he, bow- 
© ing,) I fear it would not have enſured 
© my reception. But this lady, if I judge 
* right, will not reject her noble father's 
ce ſervant, the poor unhappy Clarance.” 

e Clarauce! (I repeated.) Oh! thou 
© faithful attendant of the beſt of men, 
tc tell me where did—” 

What an interruption ! my heart ſwells 
as I write, The deteſtable Abrams 
caught him by the collar and forcibly 
puſhed him into the ſtreet, threatening him 
with a priſon if he came there any more. 
I aroſe, ran to the door, called loudly 
after the ill- treated creature, and boldly 
directed him to Finſbury-Square, I 


thought 
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thought the monſters would have beaten 
me. But I was ſcarcely in my ſenſes, 
and totally ſuperior to any idea of fear, 
«© Now, (ſaid I,) meaneſt of men, your 
te treachery becomes conſpicuous. What 
* had that worthy ſoul done to be thus 
ce baſely treated? But he knows too much. 
« Tremble, wretch, and reflect upon the 
ce juſtice of that Being whoſe attributes you 
*. 

They were confounded, and began to 
ſoothe the victim of their art. A flood of 
tears was of ſervice to my loaded ſpirits. 
Alas! I fear the wounded veteran has not 
profited by my intelligence. Surely he 
will find my uncle out. Still do J recol- 
lect the words he uttered when leaving our 
houſe at Port- Royal. E ; 

Dear lady, read the encloſed, 6 de- 
cide upon the merits of this honeſt correſ- 
pondent. 


1 N 2 To. 
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To Miſs ST. Lrozn, from EopwarD CLa- 


RANCE., 


THOU revered repreſentative of 
my noble general, forgive thy an- 
cient ſervant for this familiar addreſs.— 
Say, where can I be honoured with a few 
minutes converſation? Alas! I could 
not make out what you ſaid this morn- 
ing, and have been wandering about ever 
ſiace diſtracted to ſee the daughter of ge- 
neral St. Leger thus degraded. But the 
time is at hand when the black-hearted 
Abrams ſhall be a monument of lawful 
vengeance. Sweet lady, be not diſcou- 
raged, Clarance will not reſt till he ſees 
Juſtice done to an injured orphan. Elſe 
why did he quit his native land, and, worn 
with years, wounds, and diſtreſs, encoun- 
ter a dangerous element, and ſtill more 
dangerous enemy? Oh! he has indeed 


been 
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been my enemy. Adieu, beloved offspring 
of my lamented mafter, 
EpwaRD CLARANCE. 
P. S. The bearer will wait at the bot- 
tom of the ſtreet for a line. 


Superlative aſſurance! Madam, the 
mean liſtener has diſcovered my reception 
of the letter. I wrote a few lines clearly 
expreſſive of my intention. Ellen had al- 
moſt reached the perſon who was waiting 
for them, when ſhe was overtaken by 
Abrams, who I ſaw (from my window) 
haſtening after her without his hat, and 
rudely ſnatch them from her. The poor 
girl returned pale and trembling. I 
would have reproached him with the bit- 
tereſt ſeverity, but violent hyſterics, the 
conſequence of this vile attack upon my 
delicacy, pride, and every hope of a ſpeedy 
diſcovery, rendered me incapable of a 
proper reſentment. 


N 3 What 
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What will my dear uncle ſay? But I 
know what he will feel for his and your 
unfortunate 


Mary ANN ST. LEGER, 


P. S. Ellen informs me ſhe caught 
Mrs. Abrams upon the ſtairs, when ſhe 
quitted my room with the letter, and that 
ſhe darted into the parlour, with an inten- 


tion doubtleſs to ſend her huſband after 
her. 


To Mr. ABRaMs, from F. BEriSroRD, Ei. 
| Bedford-Sguare, Nov. 15. 


HAVE met your ward at the theatre. 
Scarcely tall enough. Very reſerved. 
A weeping beauty. No rouge. No 
pearl- powder. Eyes indeed bright but 
uninformed. Seems proud, too. No 
odds. I want her for a wife. — But you 
muſt be ſnug. We know each other, old 
Cent. per Cent,—Is all clear? No lega- 
cies unpaid? No mortgages unſettled ? 

If 
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If I am to be ſhackled let my harneſs be 
double gilt. Are you abſolutely in poſ- 
ſeſſion? Forty thouſand pounds, © and 
you to have fen of it.” That's the agree- 
ment ; or, if it fails on your ſide, I am to 
have the loan of two thouſand without in- 
tereſt, —But, ſhould the fault be with the 
lady, to be a drawn bet. Only five-and- + 
tzwenty per cent. O though unconſcionable 
villain !“ But ſuppoſe you ſhall find 
C ſome difficulty with her uncle in mak- 
« ing this arangement.”—lIs that it? 
May be ſo. Hawkins is an old prig. 
Why ſhould he be meddling? Do not 
Jet Mrs. Abrams interfere again. What 
a method ſhe took of announcing me to 
the haughty heireſs! I almoſt pitied the 
mortified fair-one, Once more, truſt not 
your wife with this buſineſs, but be care- 
ful to procure me another interview. 
Adieu, Old Truſty. 

FRANCIS BERISFORPD. 


N 4 To 
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To FRANC1s BER1SFORD, 2 T heſe preſent. 
Mr. BERISTORPD, 


SIR, November 18. 


OURS of the 17th curr. came ſafe 

to hand. Miſs St. Leger will be at 
Hamilton and Co.'s Finſbury-Square, to- 
morrow evening. Wife ſhall ſtay at 
home. Beſt place for women. Suſpects 
too much. Fond of a ſecret, but can't 
keep it. l expect to ſee your rent-roll.— 
Eſteem my ward. — Can't think of chou 
ſing her, as the ſaying is.—All fair and 
above board, — Forty thouſand, — a vaſt 
deal of money! — Ten thouſand, little 
enough in all conſcience Won't part 
with the goods under. Will be ſaleable 
a long time. More bidders in the mar- 
ket. Give you the preference, Your 

very humble ſervant, 

OLIVER ABRAMS. 

P. S. Wife deſires her pelite reſpects. 
To 
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To Mr. AßRAus, from FRaNncis Brrts- 
FORD, Ea. 

Bedford-Square. 

TSS St. Leger has more pride than 

2 the loſtieſt creole, but tliere is 
meanneſs in it. While I was kept at 
awſul diſtance, the African boy was vi- 
ſibly encouraged. But his triumph could 
not laſt, He is ſufficiently mortified.— 
No, not ſufficiently, I will be more com- 
pletely revenged.— What is there in him 
to engage the attention, when put in com- 
petition with a man of faſhion? And am 
I to be refuſed for a ? Confound the 
fellow! he noſes me every where. — His 
manners, his principles, his pcr/cn, truly 
all /o perſect ! Ve, ſnceking, poor-fpt- 
rited, hankering after the forbidden fruit on 
which his guardian has ſet his interdiction. 
Gaming, rambling, noble living, all we 
men of the world enjoy, he dares not even 


approve. 
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approve, —But I have him. The ſnare is 
ſet.—His boaſted virtue ſhall ſnap at the 
bait. Hark ye, Abrams, the caſh ſhall 
be yours. Take care of my prize. Keep 
her cloſe. Speak of me, you know how, 
but let not that miſbegotten poacher ſnap 
up the game. 

| Francis BERISTORD. 


To Miſs HAMILTOx, from Miſs ST, LEO ER. 


FEW words, my ever dear lady, on a 
ſubject I had not thought of any con- 
ſequence but for a circumſtance ſufficiently 
diſagreeable. Mr. Berisford's attention to 
me, at your houſe, though it had excited 
your raillery and caution, raiſed nothing but 
diſguſt in my boſom. There 1s an expreſ- 
ſion in his countenance, even when moſt 
animating, that conveys an idea of deceit, 
and I could perceive, when I officiouſly 
converſed with your Adolphus, the other 
gentleman reddened ſeemingly with indig- 
nation. 
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nation, This circumſtance had not once 
occurred to my memory, till Ellen infor- 
med me ſhe juſt now ſaw Mr. Berisford 
leave the houſe with Abrams. Is not 
this an extraordinary coalition, faſhionable 
vulgarity with that of uneducated mean- 
neſs? They are both returned, and my 
company is earneſtly and bluntly requeſt- 
ed. I haye refuſed to go down, but 
Mrs. Abrams came up to ſay this gentle, 
man brings a meſſage from my uncle. 
Very ſtrange, but it may be poſlible, 

- What a pitiful ſubterfuge! No dear 
uncle had charged this man with a com- 
miſſion, I fear I was rude; certainly 
they thought me ſo, But indeed I could 
not ſtay below. Mr. Berisford told me 
the brightneſs of the day had tempted him 
abroad, would I air in the phæton? * Did 
tc my uncle give his ſuffrage to that re- 
« queſt ?” I coldly aſked. | 

« Why no.—But I was ſo ſhy.” 


Shy | 
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Shy! Miſs Hamilton. I inſtantly aroſe, 
and, with a grave courteſy, wiſhed the 
gentleman a pleaſant airing, and quitted | 
the room. Oh! madain, this ſon of the 
turf, in an audible voice, exclaimed, 
e Skittiſh, by gingo, Abrams. Full of 
© tricks, — but 1 

I heard no more, but, inflamed with 
reſentment againſt them all, ſat penſively 


down to deplore the lot of your ſhock- 
ingly ſituated 


Mary ANN ST. LEGER, 


To Z1M7za from ADOLPHUS, 


Journal continued. | 
Tlampton, April 20. 
F I did not aſſign ſome reaſon for the 
diicontinuance of my journal, would 
not the beſt of men have furniſhed one 
ſtil! more terrible? Truth, — my hand 
trembles while tracing a name fo fre- 
quently abuſcd, but truth, whom yet I 
worſhip, 
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worſhip, impels me to ſay I am juſt re- 
covering from a dangerous illneſs, otca- 
fioned by—oh ! fir, your wretched Adol- 
phus has a melancholy ſtory to unfold, 

Could you have ſuppoſed that the com- 
pany of my revered friends has been dif- 
guſtful ? That I could not bear the grave 
reproaching eye of my worthy tutor ? 
The ſweet ſorrows which informed Miſs 
Hamilton's countenance? Nor that look 
of mingled pity, diſpleaſure, and con- 
tempt, which from my guardian ſeemed 
to fink me almoſt to annihilation ? I have 
reſumed a ſtrict application to my ſtudies, 
yet ſomething is wanting. — Will you 
have patience with your child while he 
explains the hateful myſtery of his unhap- 
pineſs? And will you in accepting a re- 
pentance (oh! how ſincere!) grant the 
forgiveneſs I do not deſerve? 

The reſerve Mr. Hamilton aſſumed 
upon the liberty 1 had taken, in paſſing 
an evening out of his preſence, rendered 


my 


my ſituation very unpleaſant. However I 
ſoon with pleaſure perceived my guar- 
dian's features take a lighter turn. His 
gloom relaxed, and I was again the child 
of his affection. On the ſeventeenth of 
March we went to the theatre. Of all the 
elegant amuſements congenial to youth 
this, in my eſtimation, takes the lead, 
And, in this inſtance, my inclinations met 
Mr. Hamilton's hearty concurrence. Oro- 
noko was performed by command. My 
tears were the plaudits of a feeling heart, 
but they were interrupted. In the third 
box from ours was Berisford and Miſs . 
Leſtock | 

Was it right ?—-I was vexed. I had 
wiſhed to find that young woman all per- 
fection. But Miſs Hamilton ſpoke of her 
with ſuch aſperity as if honour, delicacy, 
even modeſty, forbid her appearance with 
a gentleman. © We do not mind theſe 
« things at Tonouwah !” 


ha T rue, 
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True, (ſaid ſhe, when I made the re- 
« remark,) nor are our manners formed 
* by thoſe of Tonouwah. N St. Leger 
*© would not commit ſuch an impro- 
ce priety.“ | 
Why did ſhe mention Miſs St. Leger? 
She is above all compariſon. Ah! what 
does ſhe think of me now ? 
The morning after, my guardian en- 
tered the ſtudy. Mr. Hawkins aroſe to 
give him a ſeat. But I was nimbleſt. 
He puſhed the offered chair aſide, I look- 
ed at him. What diſpleaſure, nay what 
diſdain, gleamed in his eye! I could nor 
ſpeak. He held a ſmall paper in his 
hand. 
tc Do you know this writing, fir ?” 
The note, the very note, I had ſigned at 
Mr. Leſtock's. 8 
« You are an apt ſcholar, Adolphus. 
« Scarcely one year in England, and 
© you have adopted its arts, its cunning, 
& its vices, Now then, if you mean 
"EASE 


ot SLAVERT: O's, 
© ever to recover my favour, my good 
© opinion, tell me inſtantly every circum- 
« ſtance relating to this paper.” 

Forgive my interference, (aſked the 
« kind Mr. Hawkins,) my pupil is 
2 3 inden To preſs him now 


te might be to plunge him! into greater ex- 


ci ceſſf. 8. 


We will leave him then,” replied Mr. 
Hamilton. 

They did. But the recollection of that 
pangful moment how it ſtings! My 
thoag::z were bewildered. Candouf, 
ſincerity, honeſty, all were upon the 
wreck, My former offences were expiated 
by open confeſſion and a ſincere repent- 
ance. With my guardian's forgiveneſs 
the coniequences were at an end. But 
with the loſs of my integrity I ſufferefl 
that of my reſolution. Steady only in 
the determination of not betraving the 
Leſtocks. A Whole hour ] ſtaid alone. 
Mr. Tawkins came up.—“ What have 


cc you 
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« you done, unhappy youth! Joined your 
© name in a bond for the payment of ſe- 
e yen hundred pounds, due this day. 
ce Vile Berisford, thus to draw you in. 
But come with me, my dear. There is 
ce one and only one conciliatory method 
ce Jefr. Confeſs the tranſaction, give up 
ce thoſe who induced you to this, and all 
« may be well.“ 

I drew back. 

« Nay, Adolphus, you will not re- 
ee fuſe.” 

« Every thing, fir, that may tend to 
te throw a ſtigma upon the innocent.“ 

« And is Berisford the innocent you 
c fear to betray?” 

Oh! my father, I was wicked enough 
to tell this dear this excellent divine, 
he was © troubleſome ; he was offictous ; 
ce and that I ſhould not go with him.” 

He had taken my hand in his, and, 
Holding me as it were at arm's length, 
6e Merciful heaven! (ſaid he, with a 
Yor, I. O « quivering 
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5e quivering lip, and a tear glittering in 
é his eye,) where is the heart that has ſo 
tc often dictated words of the ſweeteſt 
te compaſſion to a poor old man? How 
% callous the feelings that once were 
« ſoftened by my forrows! Art thou the 
* Adolphus whoſe excellent qualities leſ- 
« ſened my aſpirations after another 
« Ute 1” > th, 
He turned away, and again left me. I 
heard him ſob. as he went.—Yet I was 
| hardened, and, in a fit of deſperation, 
franticly followed him into the compt- 
ing-houſe. Mr. Hamilton was there. 
An ugly-looking man, they call a Jew, 
ſitting by the fire. V 
« Now, fir, (ſaid my guardian,) you ſee 
the youth. He is evidently not of age. 
« But ſay, Adolphus, did you join with 
« Mr. Berisford in giving this note ?” 
J did, fir; pray let it be paid.” 
« It ſhall be paid; but I inſiſt upon- 
| e kngwing 
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& knowing what cauſe you can aſſign for 
e accumulating ſuch a debt.“ 

] was ſilent. 

*© You are ſullen, fir. But however 
te take notice the note is diſcharged, 
« Your favourite companion I ſee has ex- 
te onerated himſelſ.,” The Jew received 
the caſh, left the note, and went off, 
« You will not then give me the ſatisfac- 
ce tion I requeſt ?” 

« Never, fir.” 

« What! have I loſt my influence over 
« you for ever? Oh! Adolphus, I am 
© miſerable indeed. But you ſhall return; 
ce and may the air of Tonouwah and your 
ce noble father's example reſtore the ami- 
able ſimplicity of manners I once 

te thought proof againſt every attack. You 
ese may retire, ſir.” 

I did, nor appeared at table for two 
days. On the third, I could not rife. I 
thought 1 was at Tonouwah, my father 

O2 weeping 
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weeping over me;—Miſs St. Leger in 
your hand. When poor Leſtock came to 
me, you ſtruck her.— I looked up, and 
there was only Mr. Hawkins in the room. 
What followed I know not for many 
weeks. However, when I grew better, 
my kind guardian forgave me, and I kept 
my ſecret. As ſoon as I could go abroad, 
Mr. Hawkins accompanied me hither. 
Will you, my dear father, take me home 
again? I am fick of England, ſick of 
myſelf. Do receive me kindly. I can 
leave even Miſs St. Leger. They tell 
me ſhe is very unhappy. I have a great 
eſteem for that lady; her misfortunes 
command reſpect. 

I ſhall now cloſe this journal, but my 
guardian muſt not ſee it. And oh! do 
you, my dear and ever dear parent, keep 
the ſecret of your unfortunate ſon, 


ApoLPenvs. 


From 
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From Francis BERILSTrOoRD, Es. to Mr. 
LzsTOCK, 


Bedford- Square. 


HAVE no caſh at preſent. Every re- 
ſource has failed. My honour is en- 
paged five thouſand deep. Two nights 
longer delay, and all is up in St. James's 
Street. Barry called this morning with 
my bill from Langhorne's. Curſedly 
taken in by the grey ponies—No bottom. 
Mere outſide.—Ran them ten miles on the 
Kentiſh road againſt Barry's Roans. Two 
to four the odds. Confoundedly diſtanced. 
Made a dead ſtop at the foot of Boughton 
Hill. Forced them forwards, and ran 
over an old woman upon an aſs. Con- 
foundedly hampered in the broken traces, 
Cut my face ; broke the knees of the two 
leaders, in attempting to clear them from 
the ſprawling cat, and knocked out the eye 
of the off poney next the wheel of a coun» 


O3 try 
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try waggon. No matter, the money muſt 
be paid. Go to Longdale, and, if he refuſes 
to pay the half year due laſt week, ſeize. 
What is his large family to me? The 
brats are not mine.— I have concluded an 
agreement with Martin for the fine old 
oaks in Berisford-Cloſe. See him this af- 
ternoon, you will find the plodding raſcal 
at his compting-houſe, Millbank. Come 
over him nicely. Never ſpare diſcount. 
Touch him for a thouſand. 

Finely done over at Hamilton's! That 
grave money- getting fellow was too hard 
to manage. How the ſurly thief looked 
when I aſked for his pet; his delicate, 
high-mettled, ſpirited, African What 
a fool, not to draw my ſpringes cloſer 
about the frightened woodcock. But J 
have not done his buſineſs yet. The boy is 
ftaunch.—Good blood.—It is but trump- 
Ing up another tale of diſtreſs. No fear 
but the gudgeon will bite, 


Pray, 
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c Pray, Mr. Berisford, (muttered his 
te gloomy gaoler,) do me the favour to 
ce inform me on what occaſion Adolphus 
« joined his name to yours for the pay: 
cc ment of ſuch a monſtrous ſum.” 

e Has he not told you, fir ?” 

5 Your queſtion is offenſive and un- 
ct neceſſary, young gentleman.” 

The old prig! I was ready to laugh 
in his face.—© Indeed, fir, I am ignorant 
« of his motive, and only know I am 350 
& pounds a loſer by my friendſhip.” He 
ſtroked his freſh-mown chin, and pauſed, 
Thou art in luck, Frank, thought I. 
The boaſted probity of an Engliſh mer- 
chant is hard at work in that ſullen heart, 
and will not let me be a lofer. For 1 
wiſhed to infinuate that Adolphus was un- 
der ſome pecuniary obligations to me, 
But I was gulled. He was only collect- 
ing a long ſtring of ſage maxims, prudent 
cautions, and uncivil refleftions. A part 

O4 of _ 


200 SLAVERY: O, 


of which I eſcaped by marcking off, and 
givihg him the go-by 

What a fool you are, Leſtock, to mind 
the cenſures of a ridiculous world. Sally's 
an honeſt wench. A girl of ſpirit.—No fear 
of treachery. My honour, my honour, old 
Truepenny, is concerned. Beſides, I have 
laid a deep ſcheme for your daughter's 
advantage. What think you of a prince 
for your ſan-in-law ?—Elephants teeth, 
gold-duſt, pine-apples, and cowries? Ri- 
vers of gold, and oceans of pearls? Ty- 
ger-{kins to cover your own hide of buff, 
and ſlaves to exerciſe your authority upon ? 
But mum's the word. Fair and ſoftly. 
The game's up, and may I never hold the 
four aces, or win a bet at Newmarket, if 
J let it ſlip.— A hollow thing, my lad of 
wax, —And now fail not. I will wait at 
home for you till nine. Time enough 
after that to look in at Tatterſal's, 


Never 
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Never wrote ſuch a preachment in my 
life. Am almoſt too fatigued to ſign 
FRAN CIS BERISFORD. 


To Miſs Sr. LxOER from Miſs HAMILTON. 
Moy 7. 

DOLPHUS is once more re- 
ſtored to his afflicted friends. No- 
ple fellow ! his ingenuous confuſion and 
candid accuſations of himſelf have notonly 
conciliated my brother's good opinion and 
affection, but heightened them. We do 
not attempt to try his ſincerity by any 
queſtions relative to his paſt conduct. 
There is a degree of merit in his tacitur- 
nity, on this occaſion, which Mr. Hamil. 
ton ſeeks not to leſſen by a curioſity that 
can produce no ſatisfaction. That Beris- 
ford has been the agent in the buſineſs is 
, . indiſputable ; and that he is an extrava- 
gant libertine 1s a truth fully confirmed to 
ps. Maſter of an affluent fortune, at the 


8 


* 
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age of eighteen, (which his father acquired 
by trade,) early introduction into life pre- 
cluded the benefit of education; and, na- 
turally averſe to ſtudy, he aimed only at 
the perfection attainable by jockies, 
cooks, and grooms, if we except an un- 
wearied application to the myſteries of 
Hoyle. My brother, ſince we received 
the above information, has never ceaſed 
blaming his own temerity in permitting 
the dangerous intercourſe. He could not 
be blind to ſuch of Mr. Berisford's pro- 
penſities as came under his inſpection, 
and is particularly hurt at the idea of our 
ſweet fellow's mixing with ſuch a motley 
{ct of ſtrangers, on the night the ball was 
given. However, if Adolphus ſees his 
companion in a light formidable enough 
to put him on his guard, there will be 
little danger of his reſuming an intimacy 
we are all anxious to prevent. But, 


while we are ſolicitous to preſerve this 
dear youth from ſuch a ruinous connec- 
tion, 
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tion, can there be a wretch baſe enough 
to wiſh to ſacrifice an innocent girl to a 
union ſo miſerable? Oh! my deareſt St, 
Leger, it muſt not be. This deteſtable- 
Abrams has ſome ſiniſter view to anſwer 
in encouraging Berisford's viſits. I will 
ſpeak freely. A courſe of ſeven years diſ- 
ſipation has doubtleſs reduced even almoſt 
to poverty his once plentiful eſtate. You, 
my love, have a large fortune. He wants 
one. Abrams is penurious, and not ſcru- 
pulouſly honeſt. What is the reſult ? 
The terms preſcribed by avarice neceſ- 
fity will accede to; and Miſs Mary Ann 
St. Leger, amiable, elegant, fincere, and 
lovely, is taken as an appendage to the 
wealth otherwiſe unattainable. — Forbid 
it law, juſtice, virtue. — Exert yourſelf, 
my good girl. Call up every aſſiſtance 
from family dignity; rouſe every ſpark 
of native ſpirit, and make a ſtand againſt 
ſuch tyranny. Depend upon my brother's 
jaterference wheneyer your affairs ſhall 
| / aids 
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make it neceſſary, Fear them not. You 
are in no danger, while you foreſee their 
intention. Whether fawning or violent, 
Pothing or poſitive, they cannot force 
you. Even the will which has thrown you 
into their hands allows not the diſpoſal of 
your perſon without your own concur— 
rence. Be comforted, my love, in the aſ- 
furance that, if your worthy Clarance 
ſhould come to us, he ſhall be joyfully re- 
ceived, Poor man! I doubt he knows 
not where to apply, , 

Pity our dear Adolphus, Mary x Pong 
The Weſt-India fleet is arrived. My bro» 
ther went on-board the ſhip which car- 
ried Sambo and Omra. They were ſafely 
Janded, and proceded undiſturbed to To- 
nouwah with Zimza's letters. On the 
ſeventh day of his abſence Sambo re- 
turned unmoleſted, as captain Saunders 
had franked him with a paſſport. He en- 
tered the cabin in an agony, wrung his 
hands, wept, beat his boſom, but could 

only 
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only ſay,—** My king! my prince! Oh! 
ce fir, my maſſa gone Gone No one 
« know where! Gone, — three moon ! 
e Oh! my prince die! Yes, he die !— 
e Sambo die too.—Ah! prince Adol- 
e phus.” 

With much difficuley, the captain 
learned that Zimza had been three months 
abſent, on an expedition to Sierra Leone, 
to view the new ſettlement :—That his 
favourite, Azilli, who had accompanied 
him, brought back intelligence that his 
maſter, deſirous of examining one of the 
vefſels which had carried the emigrants, 


and lay off the harbour, was conveyed by 


a couple of his men to the tranſport : 
— That Azilliswaiced his return for three 
weeks ; and Zimza not coming back, he 
went home, procured a little army of his 
friends, and haſtened again to Sierra 
Leone, but the ſhip was gone, nor could 
any one explain Zimza's motive for ſail- 
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ing with them, as oy” were bound to St, 
Domingo. 

When the poor creature had finiſhed his 
account, he ſat ſtupid, as it were, for a 
few moments, and then, looking earneſtly 
in the captain's face, cried, © Sir, you 
« take me back. My prince die, me 
« ſee him, me cry over his grave, and 

then me die too! 

In vain the grief of his wife and friends 
were mentioned as obſtacles to this affec- 
tionate purpoſe, as well as the danger of 
his being detained at Port- Royal. 

« Pocr Omra, (ſaid he,) ſhe bid me 
te come. Go, lhe ſay, fee prince *dolphus, 
« comfort prince 'dolphus.” 

* But, Sambo, ſhe did not bid you die 
« for him.“ 

"He pauſed—ſhook his head—ſfighed, — 
but would not give up his purpoſe, and 
tae faithful negro arrived laſt night with 
my brother, —1 will not attempt to paint 


our 
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our young friend's grief, His own art- 
leſs pen, when left to itſelf, may give you 
a clearer ſpecimen of his feelings. Adieu, 
my amiable girl. Depend upon the ſin- 
cere affection of your 


Lovisa HAMiLTON. 


To Miſs ST. Lecrr, from Abol nus. 
Hampton, May 8. 
HAVE offended againſt truth, friend- 
ſhip, and duty. Diſobeyed, nay, de- 
ceived, my guardian.—Negletted Miſs 
St. Leger. — And what 1s the reſult? 
Shame and ſorrow. —Yet my motive was 
good. Diſtreſs aſſumed her moſt pathetic 
appearance to tempt me. Oh! had you, 
kind, .compaſſionate, and liberal, had you 
beheld age ſinking under a heavy cala- 
mity, youth, like a fair but fading bloſ- 
ſom, ſhrinking beneath a heavy blight, 

von had adminiſtered relief. 


* Why 


tos SLAVERY: Ox, 

«© Why make this a ſecret ? (you aſk.) 
« Would Mr. Hamilton check the 
« fireams he had ſo often ſupplied ?” 

No, my dear correſpondent. Yet I was 
engaged, inſenſibly, as it were, drawn in, 
1 think, to reſpect the delicacy of thoſe 
who accepted my aſſiſtance. . : 
The ninth. 

Yes, I have offended, and am puniſhed. 
— They toid me it would be many months 
before a letter could arrive, but they did 
not tell me that my noble father could 
write no more. — Where is he? Oh! 
where is the protector of my infancy ? 
They will not let me be alone. But what 
can ſociety do ?—Yeſterday I eſcaped their 
kind perſecutions. — A heavy ſhower 
drove me into a decent but ſmall habita- 
tion. A genteel young perſon fat with 
her back ro me. She aroſe.— It was 
Miſs Leſtock. Have you not heard of 
Miſs Leſtock? Poor thing! She was in 


grief too! But ſhe had not 4% a father, 
88 though 
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though his dMteſs ernbitters all her proſ- 
pets. How the gdod girl's tears ftream= 
ed at the recapitulation of my forrows ! 
How patiently ſhe attended the effuſions 
of my anguiſh ! How true it is that par- 
ficipation leſſens affliction, and lets in a 
beam of light upon the heavieſt heart! 
If a young woman, inferior in many re- 
ſpects to my eſtimable friend, can offer 
- ſucceſsful conſolations, what may I not 
expect from the gentleſt, the moſt ſym- 
pathing, of human creatures? Confirm, 
then, I entreat, thoſe expeCtations, and al- 
low for the inaccuracy of .grief, and a re- 
newal of that pain which rankles in the 


foul of your fincere,—yes, I will be, your 
ſincere | 


ApoLeavs ZIMz A. 


From Miſt ST. LĩER to Apbolphus. 

SIR, White-Chapel-Road, May 14. 

AM to thank you for the lines you ho- 
1 noured me with, and condole with 
you upon the painful loſs of a parent you 


Vol. I. P 
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have ſo much reaſon to revere. Permit 
me to congratulate you, at the ſame time, 
upon the acquiſition of ſuch a companion 
and friend as you have ſo fortunately met 
with, whoſe tender alſiduities and ſucceſsful 
conſolations render perfectly unneceſſary 
any farther attempt to effect a purpoſe ſo 
eaſily completed. Your humble ſervant, 
Mary ANN ST, LEGER. 


From FRANC1s BERISFORD, Eg. fo Apor- 
PHUS, 


Bedford- Square, June 1. 

OW is it, my friend, that, unknow- 

ing your own importance, you have 

thus faſcinated that little gvpſy, Sally 
Leſtock? Not a word to be had from 
her, for love or money, unleſs you are the 
theme. And then, all the fine ſentimen- 
tal cant of honour, truth, and generoſity, 
are brought forward to make weight in the 
ſcale of your good qualities, while a poor 


honeſt. 
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honeſt fellow, like me, who values himſelf 
upon his plainneſs, is fairly beaten off the 
turf, I'll bet you a guinea to a China 
orange that your modeſtyſtiip will permit 
this love- ſick damſel to tye herfelf up in 
her own garters, or dangle upon the 
branch of ſome weeping- willow depend- 
ing over the gentle Thames. 

For ſhame, Adolphus. An African, 
and dead to ſo many blooming charms ! I 
would give up all my bets in favour of 
Romulus (and they are not a few) to 
wipe one tear from her mild eye. 

Fine ſport at Newmarket, faith, but! 
was in pretty deep. Loſt more than I 
ſhall tell you. However, ſhall wipe all off 
with a wet finger at the next meeting, 
when I ſhall expect your company, if your 
preciſe old dons will truſt you out of your 
leading-ſtrings. 

We are all nearly upon a footing at 
Newmarket, my boy, lords, jockies, 
{weaters, princes, citizens, and farmers. 

£4 The 
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The heavieſt purſe, while it is the heavieſt, 
makes the only difference,—Allow for me, 
Adolphus, a little given to rambling or 
ſo.—But my heart—fincere as your own. 
Upright as Sally's ; and, though not quite 
ſo pedantic as your worthy guardian, 
may poſſeſs as many African virtues.— 
I know your attachment to truth. Never 
ſhall it be leſſened by your partiality to 
me. The circumſtance which occaſioned 
your only deviation from it gave me real 
uneaſineſs. I loved and honoured you 
for your noble behaviour. 

Did you fancy 1 could not be ferious ? 


Own yourſelf miftaken, for once, in your 
true friend, 


Francis BERISFORD. 


To Mr, Lrsrock from Francis BERI1S- 
FORD, Eig. LI ei 
Bedford-Square. 
LL is in a train with the ſweet ſwaig 

of Africa, We have met.—Almoſt 
blubbered. —He is in for it nicely ; Sally 
has 
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has him all to nothing. But we muſt 
play a ſure card, for the great boy is ſo fa- 
ther-ſick, and expreſſes ſuch concern for 
the coldne/s of his revered St. Leger, that 
it muſt be my buſineſs to heighten a dif- 
ference which ſeems to lie ſo near his 
heart. Be it your care to throw your 
daughter in his way, while he continues 
at Hampton, and leave the reſt to me. 
Did you think I could moralize ? True, 
on my conſcience. | But was forced to 


ranſack my brain to furniſh a ſentiment _ 


or two, to produce a letter fit for my pur- 
poſe. Adieu. Remember the Midſum- 
mer-rents. I want cath, and muſt pro- 
cure it. What's to be done? TI have it. 
Mortgage my ſeat in Kent. Yours 
FrAnCis BERISFORD, 


To Mifs ST. LEGER, from Miſs HamiLTon. 
| Hampton, June 10. 


OME. to us, my fweet girl. I will 
| ſend a note to aſk your guardian's 
permiſſion. I know your delicacy, but 

66 you 
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you ſafely may accede to my wiſhes. Our 
good Mr. Hawkins is preparing to ac- 
company Adolphus in a tour 'through 
England, as we hope a change of objects 
may cheer his dejected ſpirits. Your cau- 
tion reſpecting the poor youth is the re- 
ſultof prudence, andI allow your objections 
full weight, but cannot. ſuppoſe the ſha- 
dow of ſuch a weakneſs in him as you 
hint at, Pity alone for that young wo- 
man has prompted him to diſtinguiſh her. 
Yet you are not to blame in your reſerve, 
though it has made him doubly miſerable. 
He brought your letter with a tear.“ See, 
© madam, (ſaid he,) I have loſt another 
te friend.” —I made no comment on the 
ſubject, but immediately propoſed the ex- 
curſion. He conſented reluctantly, and 
to-morrow we loſe him for ſeveral months. 
Come to us, I entreat. We have a viſi- 
tor you will rejoice to ſee, though I be- 
lieve you are the only young lady of 
whom it may be ſaid that her heart will 

REY flutter 
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futter at the ſight of a poor, lame, almoſt 
blind, old man. I ſhall tell you no more 
at preſent, ſo haſten to your ever faithful 

Lovisa HAMILTON. 


. | = 

From Miſs ST. Lect, to Miſs Ha- 
MILTON. 

- June 12. 


LARANCE Les, my heart does 
indeed flutter with tranſport at the 
aſſurance that your goodneſs has ſheltered 
the valuable creature from myſterious vil- 
lainy. 

Ah! madam, what hopes your de- 
lightful invitation created! I flew down 
ſtairs with the note you encloſed, and 
watched, oh! how anxiouſly! the coun- 
tenance of Mrs. Abrams, as ſhe ſpelt its 
contents. A gloomy filence tortured my 
ſanguine | imagination till her huſband had 
read it. ee eee eee 


P 4 But 
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But will you ſuppoſe the condition theſe 
people have annexed to their permiſſion ? 
Nothing leſs than a poſitive conſent to 
admit Berisford's viſits on my return! 
They will be contented with my word, 
though daily practiſing every chicanery. 

Yes, madam, they would accept what I 
will never give, and conſequently have re- 
ceived a full denial to my requeſt. Next 
Tueſday we fail for Margate, though I 
have proteſted againſt entering ane of 
their little paltry boys, (I think they are 
called,) but fear it is to no purpoſe, as 
the conveyance is ſo much cheaper ! 
Adieu, dear madam, I am called upon 
to attend Mrs, Abrams, who is eager ta 
make ſuch purchaſes as may enable her 
to cut a figure, as ſhe expreſſes it, at the 
rooms, libraries, &c. 

How ardently I wiſh to ſee and con- 
verſe with the poor Clarance! Will my 
| deareſt friend indulge me with a particular 
recital of his affairs during his attendance 

| | upon 
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upon my long-loſt father? It is poſſibly 
in his power to elucidate a part of the 
myſtery which hangs upon the ſate of 
your obliged and affectionate 

5 Mary Ann ST. LECIER. 


P. 8. I cannot be very explicit upon 
the behaviour. of your Adolphus. May 
his connections never diſgrace his noble 
character. 


From Miſs HAMILTON to Miſs ST. Lect. 
| | Hampton, June 18. 
AKE courage, my dear Mary Ann. 
Retribution, in the perſon of your 

favourite Clarance, is preparing a bitter 
though juſt puniſhment for Satan's ad- 
berent. Truly and faithfully has he per- 
formed his part of the covenant, but his 
diabolical maſter is about to leave him in 
the lurch. Abrams will need a ſtronger 
ſupport than he has hitherto had to bear 
him through the proceſs of our highly- 
offended 


28 SLAVERY: On, 
offended laws. Take courage, then, 1 
repeat. Go to Margate with them. En- 
ter into all their little ſchemes ſo far as 
may be confiſtent with delicacy and your 
noble reſolution of ſhunning the vile Be- 
risford.—I ſhall diſpatch theſe few lines 
immediately. Adieu; then. Be cheerful, 
and aſſured that ſerene days will moſt 
g likely ſucceed the late impenetrable cloud 
Iwhich ſo awfully darkened your hopes, 
' wiſhes, and expectations. Ever your 


Lovisa Ham1LTOX, 


From Mi * e to Miſs ST. Lada: 
- Hampton, July 1. 

Y poor Adolphus with his excellent 

tutor have already made me ſen- 

ſrble of their abience, and the more as 
buſineſs of conſequence. detains my bro- 
ther in town; ſo that I am left to ramble 
ſolus along the ſide of this agreeable 
river, or through the pretty wood which, 
gradually 
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gradually aſcending from the water's 
edge, forms a pleaſing view from the 
bridge. —Towards the upper part of this 
cool encloſure, ſtands a' ſmall ſummer- 
houſe, whither, this moment, 1 am retired 
to fulfil my promiſe, 

About three weeks ſince, Mr. Hamilton 
had occaſion to call upon a debtor in 
the King's-bench, to ſettle an account 
which his benevolence was willing to li- 
quidate, that the unhappy man might be 
exonerated. He was walking with this 
gentleman near the common-ſide (as it is 
called) of the priſon, where he noticed a 
Poor creature, neat but meanly dreſſed ; 
his emaciated face, which retained marks 
of ſucceſsleſs valour, and his wooden leg 
denoting his former occupation. While 
Mri Hamilton was gratifying his own 
heart in a plentiful donation. to the diſ- 
treſſed, his companion, who walked for- 
ward, requeſted him not to ſtop long, at 
the ſame inſtant uſing his name. — It ope- 


rated 
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rated like an enchantment on the luckleſs 
warrior, and checked the overflowings of 
his gratitude. —** Is your honour's name 
% Hamilton?“ ſaid he, in a broken 815 
tated voice It is, my friend.” _ 

And you hve in Finſbury-Square?“ 

«© Undoubtedly.” 

© Oh! then you know Miſs St. Le- 
« ger 2” 

«« Moft aſfuredly.” 

« Then, noble fir, you poſſibly have 
« heard of the name of Clarance.” 

This was enough. An eclairciſſement 
took place immediately, The good crea- 
ture had been arreſted by Abrams for a 
ſum he did not owe; and, utterly devoid 
of any means to apply to the only people 
who could be of uſe to him, was ſent to 
this place without proſpect or hope of re- 
lief. My brother, for evident reaſons, 
choſe not to appear in the affair, but gave 
the honeſt ſoldier inſtructions and aſſiſt- 


ay ſufficient to clear him from his con- 
finement.— 
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finement.—Clarance directly ſent for his 
perſecutor, (I ſhould ſay,) who, ſhocked 
to find him properly inſtructed and aſ- 
ſiſted, was glad to releaſe him without 
terms; and Mr. Hamilton, in conſe- 
quence of his invitation, received his lame 
viſitor at. Hampton, where he has re- 
mained ever ſince, —I was called away, 
but would not cloſe my letter without 
giving you the above agreeable intelli- 
gence. | 


— Mac 
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